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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary's College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, 


Lake Forest, Ill. 


Rosary College, River Forest, Ill. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 


Maryville College, 


Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 


Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 
The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 


Mount St. Michael’s, 
4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y. 


St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 


CAMPS 


Venard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College, 


Clarks Summit, Pa. 


FY Universities, Colleges, and Schools fe 




















ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 
St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 
Academy of the Visitation, 
5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
St. Clare’s School, 
Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Ursuline Academy, 
Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 
13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Grorgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 


Washington, D. C. 
St. Joseph Mineral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 


St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 
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te Catholic Foreign Mission Society 9 America 


Most Rev. James Anthony Walsh, M. Ap., Superior General 


THE FIELD AFAR 


b pnne: paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 


Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 


Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass MATTER. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage providel for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
For further information address: 


The Catholic Forcign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 

“Maryknoll’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 


Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 

Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pennsylvania; ‘Cincinnati, Ohio; and 
Los Altos, California. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 

New York City, at 103 Park Ave. 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 


At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 


Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 


Probationary (Novitiate) 
This is located in the Archdiocese 
of Boston. 
P. O. address: Bedford, Mass. 
Telephone: Billerica 708 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 

Kwangtung, China 

For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Wuchow, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 

For Sisters of Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 


Korea— 

For Msqr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Marvknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 

Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 

For Sisters— 

St. Mary’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 


Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATES 
VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber, on 
payment of fifty dollars within two 
years, becomes a Perpetual Member. 
Members share in ten thou- 
sand Masses offered yearly by Mary- 
knoll priests, and are remembered 
daily in the several Maryknoll com- 
munities. Members also share in the 
labors, sacrifices, and privations of 
the missioners. 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 





BEQUEST FORMS 
I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
(Maryknoll) 


ASETLMEGOCVIN v.53. sece0redociaps to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
INGWi SX OM cioas uctedeciasicts 1a (here 
WMSCHENCOGED) ccc cadeccsccen to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 
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MaryKnoll-at-Hom 


ROM what sec- 
tions of our coun- 
try do most of 
these young men 
rl come?” is a ques- 

tion often put to 
| us by visitors to 
J 





our Major Sem- 
inary. 
well The following 
. (Aiet| list, giving the 
home state of 

each of the Maryknoll Major Sem- 
inary students, is a proof that no 
one section of the United States 
can claim an exclusive monopoly 
on the honor of raising up apostles 
to peoples still in pagan darkness 
and the shadow of death. The 
list reads: 

MAJOR SEMINARY STUDENTS 

Deacon Class 

John M. McLaughlin, Elmhurst, L. L., 
N. Y. 

James V. Manning, Richmond Hill, 
BTN. 

Michael J. McKillop, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Stanislaus T. Ziemba, Batavia, N. Y. 

R. Russell Sprinkle, Franklin, Ohio 

John F. Lima, New Bedford, Mass. 

George H. Flick, Oswego, N. Y. 

Clarence J. Witte, Centerville, Ind. 

Arthur F. Allie, Two Rivers, Wis. 

James F. Smith, East Norfolk, Conn. 

Lloyd I. Glass, Cresco, Iowa 

Joseph H. Cappel, Norwood, Ohio 

James McClarnon, Philadelphia, Pa. 

John F. Coffey, Detroit, Mich. 

Second Theology 

Thomas Barry, Roxbury, Mass. 

Dennis Slattery, Bronx, New York, 
INN 

William P. North, Richmond Hill, 
©, D5 NY. 

Joseph Bogaard, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Thomas Langley, Framingham, Mass. 

William Murphy, Syracuse, N. Y. 

Albert Fedders, Covington, Ky. 

James J. Morgan, So. Philadelphia, 
Pa. 

Henry J. Madigan, Melrose, N. Y. 

Richard F. White, Geneva, N. Y. 

Joseph J. Rottner, Cincinnati, Ohio 











A HAPPY AND 


Thomas J. Carey, Newark, N. J. 

Gervis J. Coxen, New York, N. Y. 

Vincent W. Walsh, Williams, Iowa 

James M. Gilloegly, Scranton, Pa. 

Aloysius J. Rechsteiner, Williamsport, 
Pa; 











WHEN IS THE HOME KNOLL MOST 
BEAUTIFUL? SOME THINK IT IS 
WHEN WINTER SNOWS DECK 
WITH ERMINE THE UPTURNED 
EAVES OF THE SEMINARY TOWER 
AND THE JAPANESE LANTERNS 
ALONG OUR ROADWAYS 











Adrien A, Cloutier, Lewiston, Me. 
First Theology 

Edward Manning, Richmond Hill, 
ET Nee 

Joseph M. Reardon, Dorchester, Mass. 

Maurice J. Duffy, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Francis Lynch, Pittsfield, Mass. 

Martin A. Dunne, Auburndale, L. I., 
N.Y. 

Francis J. Mulligan, Jersey City, N. J. 

Francis J. Daubert, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Constantine Wolotkiewicz, Glassport, 
Pas 

William Pheur, North Walpole, N. H. 

Francis G. Kelliher, Seattle, Wash. 








PLEDGED for 1935—a daily 


prayer for foreign missions. 





Meets 1935 


Raymond L. Hanrahan, New York, 
Ne 

Gerald Carroll, New York, N. Y. 

Thomas J. Bauer, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

John J. McMahon, Bronx, N. Y. 

Edward A. Koechel, Water Mill, L. I., 
INDY, 

John A. Fisher, Malden, Mass. 

Lawrence B. Baldus, Story City, Ia. 

Bernard F. Wieland, Carroll, Iowa 

Charles H. Steinbach, Chariton, Iowa 

Arthur J. Briggs, Dorchester, Mass. 

Thomas A. Sampson, West Fort Lee, 
Nes 

John W. Teat, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Second Philosophy 

Francis L. Calument, Janesville, Wis. 

Dominic J. Navarra, Newburgh, N.Y. 

Joseph W. Kress, Pittston, Pa. 

James E. McLaughlin, Chester, Pa. 

Laurence A. Conley, Dorchester, 
Mass. 

Joseph G. Cosgrove, West Newton, 
Mass. 

Francis E. Feeney, Cambridge, Mass, 

Stephen B. Edmonds, Cambridge, 
Mass. 

Francis G. Murphy, Bronx, New 
York, N. Y. 

Cyril V. Hirst, Philadelphia, Pa. 

James T. Waldron, Chicago, II. 

Francis X. Mayers, Dorchester, Mass. 

Edmund A. Seiz, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

George M. Buckley, Bridgewater, 
Mass. 

William J. Collins, Dorchester, Mass. 

Francis A. Pouliot, Townsend, Vt. 

Henry J. Sneesby, Richland Center, 
Wis. 

Mark L. Kent, Los Angeles, Cal. 

William R. McCarthy, Waterbury, 
Conn, 

John F, Lenahan, Mahanoy Plane, Pa. 

Michael Ritchie, St. Louis, Mo. 

John M. Coyne, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Peter A. Reilly, Roxbury, Mass. 

Daniel J. Priester, Milwaukee, Wis. 

Howard D. Trube, Bronx, New _ 
York, N.. Y. 

Albert E. Good, Cambridge, Mass. 

James B. Collins, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Joseph McDonald, Brighton, Mass. 

Louis H. Hater, Cincinnati, Ohio 


BLESSED NEW YEAR TO ALL OUR READERS! 
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MISS PAULINE AND MISS LAUREEN LI ARE DAUGHTERS OF A WELL- 


KNOWN CHINESE GENTLEMAN IN HONG KONG. 


AT THE REQUEST OF 


THEIR FATHER, MARYKNOLI. HAS ARRANGED FOR THEIR STUDIES 
WITH THE RELIGIOUS OF THE SACRED HEART IN NEW YORK. _ THE 
MISSES LI SPEND THEIR WEEK-ENDS AT THE MARYKNOLL CONVENT 
AND ENJOY HORSEBACK RIDING IN THE LOVELY WESTCHESTER HILLS 


Thomas J. Danehy, Manitowoc, Wis. 
Stanley M. Gizinski, Cleveland, Ohio 
Probationers (at Bedford, Mass.) 
Herbert V. Elliott, Elmhurst, L. L., 
N.Y. 
Daniel F. Lenahan, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Paul J. Duchesne, Cohoes, N. Y. 
John J. Elwood, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
William Serado, Nesquehoning, Pa. 
Robert B. Bergerson, Chippewa Falls, 
Wis. 
George L. Krock, Cleveland, Ohio 
Paul S. Welty, Martinsburg, W. Va. 
Edwin J. McCabe, Providence, R. I. 
Herbert S. Smith, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Raymond A. Gaspard, Minneapolis, 
Minn. 
Joseph E. Early, Scranton, Pa. 
Raymond J. Bonner, Merwood, Pa. 
Joseph Schrubbe, Roseland, Nebr. 
Robert W. Green, Jasper, Ind. 
William J. Coleman, Shelby, Ohio 
Joseph N. Wittkofski, Findlay, Ohio 
Paul Bordenet, Linton, Ind. 
Donald L. Hessler, Detroit, Mich. 
Leon R. Harter, West Pittston, Pa. 
Charles W. Littelmann, Cincinnati, O. 
Edward L. Williams, Poughkeepsie, 
Nis 
Vincent J. Simons, Bronx, New York, 


N..X. 


THE FIELD AFAR AIMS TO DEEPEN 





More Maryknoll Movement— 


HE Vénard, our Pennsylvania 
Maryknoll, is emerging into a 
full-fledged College. At present it 
still keeps two Preparatory Classes 
and lacks the Second College 
Year, which will be introduced in 
September, 1935. 
The actual enrollment includes 








ARYKNOLL benefacs 

tors (and every Field 
Afar subscriber is regise 
tered as such) have a 
large share in the daily 
Masses, prayers, labors, 
and sacrifices of Marye 
knoll priests, students, 
Brothers, and Sisters. 


Fridays are devoted in 
a special manner to the 
intentions of our benes 
factors, for which Marys 
knoll priests offer their 
Masses, and the entire 
Maryknoll “family” ofs 
fers its prayers and work. 











ninety young men, of whom thir- 
ty-five are in the Junior College 
Year, or First Philosophy. The 
student body represents the fol- 
lowing states: 

New York, 31; Massachusetts, 
22; Pennsylvania, 8; Wisconsin, 
6; Ohio, 5; Maryland, 3; Cali- 
fornia, 3; New Jersey, 2; Rhode 
Island, 2; Washington, 1; District 
of Columbia, 1; Iowa, 1; Kansas, 
1; Illinois, 1; Minnesota, 1; Ala- 
bama, 1; Connecticut, I. 





Future Tennis Champions? 

WO young Chinese girls, 

daughters of a well-known 
Chinese gentleman in Hong Kong, 
arrived at the Maryknoll Convent 
last September. They were not as- 
pirants to the Sisterhood, in fact 
they were not Christians ; but their 
father, observing the trend of the 
times, had decided that his daugh- 
ters should finish their education 
in the United States and that the 
safest place for them would be un- 
der the supervision of Catholic 
Sisters. 

Advised by a Catholic Chinese 
to consult Maryknoll, he did so, 
and Maryknoll in turn arranged 
for their accommodations, as de- 
sired, near New York. 

One of the girls has begun a col- 
lege course with the Religious of 
the Sacred Heart at Manhattan- 
ville, the other has resumed her 
high school training at the Maple- 
hurst Academy which is under the 
direction of the same much es- 
teemed Religious. 

These Chinese girls soon adapt- 
ed themselves perfectly to their 
environment, although doubtless 
they have missed certain table deli- 
cacies to which they have been ac- 
customed. 

When they were presented to 
our Superior General, he asked if 
they had found it tiresome to cross 
the country in sleeping cars. To 
his surprise the answer came that 
they had flown much of the way 

They then asked if they could 
look forward to horseback exer- 
cise in their new schools, or per- 
haps around the lovely Westches- 
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ter hills during their holidays. And 
the younger of the two had not 
been at Maplehurst twenty-four 
hours when she was playing hockey 
with the vim of an American ath- 
lete. 

‘We may yet find them tennis 
champions of the world—who 
knows? Meanwhile we shall watch 
their progress with keen interest, 
and we are happy in the thought 
that their fellow-students will fol- 
low up a warm welcome with 
valued friendships that will prove 
helpful in ways not dreamed of. 

We who are Catholic in name 
must be Catholic in truth. Catholi- 
city alone can internationalize the 
dwellers on this much disturbed 
earth. 


Cardinal O'Connell Visits 
The Bedford Maryknoll 


“THE day following the opening 
of the new scholastic year His 
Eminence, Cardinal O’Connell, ar- 
rived unannounced for an informal 
visit to the Bedford Maryknoll. 

“Here we are in the old barn 
now transformed into chapel, re- 
fectory and wide halls,” said the 
Cardinal. “How glad I am that 
the property has come into the 
possession of Maryknoll. It is 
surely providential.” 

His Eminence spoke to the Pro- 
bationers, saying, in part: “Mary- 
knoll’s growth is nothing short of 
miraculous. I knew the Founders. 
Their foresight and faith have 
borne much fruit. Bishop Walsh 
was one of my priests, and I knew 
Father Price as a fellow-student 
at old St. Charles’ in Ellicott City, 
Md., where he already gave signs 
of unusual piety. 

“What I like about your Society 
is the brotherly spirit. Cultivate 
it with a cheerful charity, not puri- 
tanic, because the Church is Cath- 
olic. The foreign mission cause is 
a concept of the mind of God, and 
worth giving your life for. There- 
fore Christ has a special personal 
love for each of you, because you 
are offering yourselves for this 
sublime work.” 


IN ITS 





ARYKNOLL missioners 

have special interest in 
the present campaign for 
decent movies, sovigorously 
sponsored by the American 
Hierarchy. 

Indecent films have made 
harder the task of our apos- 
tles in the Orient, where 
pagans, judging America by 
its movies, have become 
convinced that from this 
land of Christian ideals can 
come little worthy of ac- 
ceptance, 














The Cardinal then asked us to 
keep him in prayer, saying he had 
confidence in those offered by mis- 
sioners. The fatherly talk closed 
with a blessing as all knelt in the 
little conference hall. 





BOOKS RECEIVED 
The Catholic Missal— 
In English for every day. By Rev. 
Charles J. Callan, O.P., and Rev. John 


A. McHugh, O.P., Masters of Sacred 
Theology. All of the type is clear and 
noticeably larger than ever before used 
in a Missal. The references are so ar- 
ranged that the book is simple of use 
and an encouragement to those who 
wish to pray the Mass. Published by 
P. J. Kennedy and Sons, 12 Barclay 
Street, New York, N. Y. Price $3.00. 
Heralds of the King— 

By John G. Hogan. A strong appeal 
to men and women today to accept the 
ideals that governed the lives of St. 
Francis of Assisi, St. Dominic, St. Ig- 
natius of Loyola, St. Teresa of Avila, 
St. Jane Frances de Chantal, and Mother 
Elizabeth Ann Seton. Published by The 
Stratford Company, 289 Congress Street, 
Boston, Mass. Price $1.50. 

A Shepherd of the Far North— 

The story of Rev. William Francis 
Walsh (1900-1930). By Robert Glody, 
A.M. Published by the Harr Wagner 
Publishing Company, 609 Mission Street, 
San Francisco, Calif. Price $2.50. 
My Bible History— 

In Pictures. By Rev. Louis L. Mor- 
row. For School, Home, and Library. 
Question pages are included to aid 
teachers. Published by the Catholic 
Trade School, 1916 Oroquieta, Manila, 
P. I. Price forty cents. 











LAST TOUCHES TO THE BOOTHS OF THE MARYKNOLL NOVICES’ AN- 


NUAL BAZAAR. 


THE ATTRACTIVE DISPLAYS GIVE EVIDENCE OF 


TALENT AND REPRESENT LONG HOURS OF ZEALOUS LABOR. . THE 
BAZAAR, HELD IN OCTOBER, DRAWS MANY VISITORS TO OUR SIS- 


TERS’ 


CONVENT 


READERS THE MISSIONARY SPIRIT. 
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“Big Bend” 


Beginnings 


By Fr. Francis D. MacRae, of Wakefield, Mass., a missioner of the 
Maryknoll Wuchow field, South China 

















LOCAL OFFICIALS ATTEND THE OPENING OF SAINT JOSEPH’S CHURCH 


IN “BIG BEND”. 


SAINT JOSEPH’S AT TAAI WAAN WAS NAMED AFTER 


ST. JOSEPH’S PARISH IN WAKEFIELD, MASS., WHICH CONTRIBUTED 

GENEROUSLY TOWARDS ITS_ ERECTION. FR. MacRAE STANDS TO.- 

WARDS THE CENTER OF THE DOORWAY. SECOND FROM THE RIGHT IS 
MARYKNOLL’S FR. ARTHUR CUNNEEN, OF FRAMINGHAM, MASS. 





ODAY was Depar- 
ture Day at Big Bend 
(Taai Waan), and 
we were not sorry to 
see our friends on the 
way. Had they re- 
mained longer, our 
financial larder 
would have been empty. 

The work on the last of our five 
mission buildings had been com- 
pleted, and the workmen were 
leaving for home. Father Gilleran 
and I stood on a little knoll outside 
the compound wall and watched 
the retreating figures as they picked 
their way along the slippery path 
between the ricefields. 

The scene called up memories 
of my arrival at Taai Waan, two 
years ago this month. I was sta- 
tioned at Jungyun, when our Su- 
perior, Father Meyer, instructed 
me to go to Big Bend, where he 
was awaiting me. Upon my ar- 














THE 


rival plans were drawn, the con- 
tracts signed, and in a few days 
work on the foundations was be- 
gun. 


The First ‘‘Rectory”’— 


The first Rectory was a mud 
shack, owned by some Christians 
of near-by Golden Grain Village. 
It boasted of a door but no win- 
dows, and the adjoining apartment, 
divided from mine by a thin mud- 
brick wall, was occupied by a buf- 
falo and her young daughter. 

Living within a Chinese village 
of approximately two hundred per- 
sons gave me an opportunity to 
obtain firsthand knowledge of the 
people and their customs; how- 
ever, this desire was also shared 
by my neighbors, many of whom 
had not seen a foreigner more than 
half-a-dozen times. 

Accordingly, I was rarely with- 
out an audience. My typewriter 


was a constant center of attraction 
for the infants, grown folks and 
oldsters of Big Bend. Hens, chick- 
ens and the ever-present pigs also 
dropped in on their daily forays 
for food. 





The Opposition— 

Eight months later I moved in- 
to the upper section of the school, 
which had been recently complet- 
ed, and I was joined by Father 
Cunneen. In addition to continual 
haggling with contractors and sell- 
ers of brick and lumber, we met 
with much opposition from pa- 
gans, who feared that the advent 
of the Church might incur the dis- 
pleasure of the devil, and bring 
evil upon themselves. 

One of the leaders of the oppo- 
sition, a man in his early forties, 
was almost fanatical in his out- 
bursts, and on several occasions 
had attempted to divert a stream 
of water so as to flood our founda- 
tions. I sent for him one day, and 
told him that we wanted to be 
friendly and intended him no 
harm. ‘Why was he so excited 
over the fact that we were build- 
ing?” I asked. 

He replied, “Grandfather has 
been buried on yonder hill for 
years. His grave has had unre- 
stricted view of a small pond, about 
five hundred feet away. Your wall 
will cut off his view, and that will 
cause a boil to break out on Grand- 
father’s left arm.” I did my best 
to assure him that our new wall 
would in no way interfere with his 
grandfather’s health and _ happi- 
ness. 


Forging Ahead— 

Our dispensary has done much 
to break down prejudice and sus- 
picion, and the people are becom- 
ing more friendly. We have at 
present the names of six hundred 
persons who wish to join the 
Church. One village of a hundred 
and eighty persons has a large 
number of former Protestants. 

We hope to establish schools 
where the boys and girls will re- 
ceive a solid training in doctrine. 
This is most necessary if they, the 
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fathers and mothers of tomorrow, 
are to exert an influence on their 
pagan neighbors. 

We already have over a hun- 
dred boys in our school, and the 
Inspector of the local Government 
School recently congratulated us 
on the high standard of scholar- 
ship maintained at the mission. 

Two Chinese nuns are doing ex- 
cellent work at Taai Waan among 
the women and girls. When the 
women have completed their study 
of the doctrine we will employ 
some of them as catechists. 

Dear reader, hundreds of souls 
at Big Bend are desirous of join- 
ing the True Church. Our most 
urgent need is funds for the hir- 
ing of a greater number of cate- 
chists. Perhaps you can help us 
a little, at least with a prayer that 
these poor people who for so many 
years have worshiped false gods 
may soon have an opportunity of 
knowing Christ, their King. 





Light in Pagan Darkness 
By Fr. James J. O'Donnell, of 
Philadelphia, Pa., a missioner 
of the Maryknoll Kaying field, 

South China 

HE Chinese New Year, 

with its customary 

fearsome looking dra- 
gons, multi-colored 
balloons and ear split- 
ting firecrackers, coin- 

: cided with the opening 
day of the Forty Hours Devotion 
in Siaolok. While the pagans were 
busily sweeping the devils out of 
their houses, reverencing their 
dead ancestors and performing 
other superstitious rites, the Chris- 
tians gave expression to the deep 
faith in their hearts by dutifully 
obeying the Divine command: 

“The Lord thy God shalt thou 

adore, and Him only shalt thou 

serve.’ The three High Masses 
and the evening Benedictions were 
exceptionally well attended; 
throughout the three days the peo- 
ple came from far and near to 
adore their God enthroned on the 
altar. 





Dropping into the chapel for a 


JESUS CHRIST, 


ii is a glorious privilege, that 

of working for God—and 
perhaps it is yours for the ask- 
ing. Pray! 








few minutes of prayer, I took 
mental note of the scene before 
me. Far up in the front, on the 
women’s side, knelt the four Mary- 
knoll Sisters and their sixteen na- 
tive aspirants, in silent prayer be- 
fore the august presence of God. 





THE REVEREND JOHN PEI IS THE 
FIFTH NATIVE PRIEST TO BE OR- 
DAINED FOR THE MARYKNOLL 
KAYING MISSION FIELD IN 


SOUTH CHINA. HE WAS OR- 
DAINED ON JUNE 29, 1934, THE 
TWENTY-THIRD ANNIVERSARY OF 
MARYKNOLL’S FOUNDATION, AND 
THE OFFICIATING PRELATE WAS 
BISHOP JAMES EDWARD WALSH, 
OF CUMBERLAND, MD., VICAR 
APOSTOLIC OF THE SOCIETY'S 
KONGMOON MISSION, SOUT 
CHINA 


Directly behind the Sisters was a 
group of twenty women whose 
prayers, uttered aloud according 
to the custom of the Chinese, 
echoed throughout the chapel. In 
a distant corner, all by herself, 
knelt the little girl who is known 
as the Little Flower of Siaolok. 
Overhead hundreds of birds, seem- 
ing to sense the presence of their 








T° spread the Faith abroad 
is to deepen it in the home- 
land. 


Creator, chattered and sang. 

The chapel was by no means 
devoid of male worshipers. 
Young and old were constantly 
coming and going; many, because 
of their duties at home or in the 
fields, could remain but a few min- 
utes. I was particularly impressed 
with one octogenarian who slowly, 
ever so slowly, walked up the side 
aisle and fervently and no doubt 
painfully genuflected on his two 
bended knees adoring his Savior. 

Just in front of me was another 
old gentleman, whose head was 
covered with a cap that must have 
been his faithful companion for 
years. His failure to remove his 
cap was not because of irrever- 
ence; he merely wished to protect 
himself from the chilling breeze 
which descended from the open 
windows overhead. 

As I knelt in one of the rear 
pews, a young man whose clothes 
were caked with the mud of the 
ricefields dropped down beside me, 
and in a slow, even voice began 
the Hail Mary. His one prayer 
finished, he arose, adored the 
Blessed Sacrament and departed 
to resume his plowing. 





Little children, not knowing 
what it was all about, played in 
the aisles and between the bench- 
es; a few in the rear of the chapel 
made their presence known by in- 
termittently dropping tin cans. Ba- 
bies, securely strapped to the backs 
of their mothers and sisters, added 
to the din; however, no one was 
distracted. The rise and fall of 
the prayers of the women was 
never once interrupted; the silent 
worshipers, oblivious of all else, 
continued to commune with their 
Lord and God. 

As I left the chapel I noticed 
one of the village patriarchs, 
wrapped in a patched, quilt-like 
gown, and seated on a bench with 
his back to the chapel wall. God 
would understand that though his 
great age compelled him to remain 
in the warmth of the sun he was 
united in prayer with the worship- 
ers in the chapel. 


“GOING, TEACH ALL NATIONS.” 








. THE FIELD AFAR 





JANUARY, 1935 





MaryKnoll Pathfinders in 


Another Maryknoll “First’’ 


"THE list of Maryknoll “firsts” is 

now quite lengthy, but some 
among them never lose their thrill. 
So it is that we learned with spe- 
cial interest that our Father Wil- 
liam M. O’Brien, of Chicago, II1., 
is the first Catholic priest to have 
celebrated the Holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass in Hoping, a historic city 
of the Maryknoll Kaying Prefec- 
ture in South China. Father 
O’Brien writes: 

I am now located in a city, which is 
quite a step-up from a market town. 
While this is not a large city, it glories 
in its history. The city wall is still 
intact for the most part, but directly 
opposite my window a large breach 
gapes down, blown through ten years 
ago or more by local rebels who in at- 
tacking the city set off a coffin full of 
powder under the wall. The city’s poli- 
tics are, and always have been, as devi- 
ous as its streets. However, many topo- 
graphical improvements have been made 
within the last few years. The streets 
are paved and the shops have all put 
on false fronts. Many local men were 
in the Nineteenth Route Army, and a 
beautiful “cement” shaft has heen 
erected on a nearby hill to the memory 
of those who fell at Shanghai. Bus 
roads are going to be opened up, and a 
bus is already running to a town five 
miles away. A shop has opened recent- 
ly that rents bicycles by the hour or day. 

But the most interesting advance of 
all to us is that the old city now has a 
Catholic church for the first time in its 
history. It is nothing more than an 
abandoned old Chinese house that is 
supposed to be haunted by suicide and 
ill luck, but, put in repair, it is now a 
fairly suitable combination church and 
rectory. It is located at the back of 
the street, quite hidden; but it will soon 
become known, and its humble begin- 
nings and lack of “face” will only the 
more redound to its glory later on, when 
the mustard seed gets growing. 

I am probably the first priest to have 
celebrated the Holy Sacrifice in the city 
of Hoping. There was never a native 
Catholic resident in the city, that I 
know of. A traveling pottery mender 


EVERY CATHOLIC WHO 


first interested some of these people in 
his Faith two years ago, and they in- 
vited me to make the beginning of a 
Catholic mission station in Hoping. I 
sent both a man and a woman catechist 
to instruct the new prospects, and have 
spent a week in every month here my- 
self, in the homes of the new Christians 
and in a small house in the city which 
we rented for temporary quarters. Al- 
ready we have a hundred and forty 
some baptized Christians. The prospect 





FATHER SIMON LEI, THE FIRST 


PRIEST TO BE OR- 
DAINED FOR THE MARYKNOLL 
KONGMOON MISSION IN SOUTH 
CHINA, GIVES HIS BLESSING TO 
A FORMER FELLOW-SEMINARIAN 
OF HIS OWN RACE. LIKE FATHER 
JOHN PEI, FATHER LEI WAS OR- 
DAINED ON JUNE co. 1034. HE IS 
A NATIVE OF YEUNGKONG, THE 
TOWN WHERE MARYKNOLL’S 
FIRST MISSIONERS BEGAN THEIR 
LABORS FOR CHRIST IN 1018 


CHINESE 


for the spread of the Faith in Hoping 
is very good, but at present we can’t 
make much of an attack. 





Not on Speaking Terms 


HE following graphic account 
of a missioner’s “reward” comes 








PERPETUAL Maryknoll 
Membership—$50—will en- 
title you to many spiritual ad. 
vantages during life and after. 


Fields Afar 


from Maryknoll’s Father John C. 
Heemskerk, once of Hillegorn, 
Holland, and now pastor of Sun- 
chong in the Society’s Kongmoon 
field of South China: 

Little Ka Loat, twelve year old daugh- 
ter of the blacksmith, fell ill suddenly 
and seriously. I called over the tele- 
phone Dr. Harry Blaber, of Brooklyn, 
N. Y., who is directing our Sacred 
Heart Hospital in Sunning City. He 
responded at once, bringing with him 
Brother Gregory, who in case of need 
might stay overnight in Sunchong. Sun- 
ning City is twelve miles distant from 
Sunchong, an hour’s ride by the local 
bus. 

3efore the Doctor arrived, the par- 
ents, not wishing to have the girl die 
at home, had her carried to the Mission, 
for they despaired of her life. 

The Doctor came, made his diagnosis, 
found it to be meningitis and forthwith 
returned to Sunning City to get the 
necessary instruments for a spin 1 tap, 
the only thing that might save her life. 
In order to get to Sunning City and 
back again to Sunchong to give the in- 
jection and then return again to Sun- 
ning the same afternoon, he had to hire 
a car; but he spared neither time, medi- 
cine, sacrifices, nor money and made 
seven special trips in six successive 
days. 

He saved the child’s life and, besides 
the labor it entailed, it cost him $40 on 
medicine and carfare. 

Chinese doctors in the country dis- 
tricts are good in cases of little ail- 
ments that eventually would heal of 
themselves anyway. In serious cases 
they are good for giving hope and con- 
solation to the immediate relatives of 
the patient, while the patient, patiently 
or otherwise, gradually succumbs to the 
excellent treatment because the doctor’s 
instructions were not carried out. In 
either case they are good for taking in 
plenty of money. 

Dr. Blaber, seeing the people poor, 
charged them nothing ; and, as a reward 
for all his trouble, little Ka Loat when 
she was recovering refused to speak to 
him. She would not forgive him the 
pain of the needle, and never vouch- 
safed an answer to anything the Doc- 
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tor asked her. 

“Guess our little friend is not on 
speaking terms with me,” said the Doc., 
“but I’ll be happy if she pulls through.” 





Starting From the Ground Up 


RIEF word of a valiant ven- 

ture for Christ and souls comes 
from Father Arthur J. Cunneen, 
of Framingham, Mass., since 1932 
in our Maryknoll Wuchow Mis- 
sion of South China. He says: 

I am setting out to open a new mis- 
sion at Pok Pak, a district of 300,000 
pagans and one Catholic. As yet we 
have no house or anything there, so I 
shall have the thrill of starting from 
the ground up. 

Pray for me that I may be kind, pa- 
tient and Christlike, so that the pagans 
may see in me a true representative of 
Holy Mother Church. 





Opening a House at Lipu 

ATHER Joseph W. Regan, of 

Fairhaven, Mass., and Father 
Arthur C. Lacroix, of Newton, 
Mass., are stationed at Pantien in 
the Maryknoll Wuchow Mission, 
South China. This sector of the 
Mission was taken over compara- 
tively recently from the Paris For- 
eign Mission Society. Father La- 
croix relates as follows a bit of 
pioneering undertaken by Father 
Regan and himself : 

It was decided that we should en- 
deavor to open a house of prayer at 
Lipu, an important junction which con- 
nects Liuchow and points south with 
Kweilin and Pinglo. 

We started out in a pouring rain, 
keeping with difficulty our footing on 
the slippery paths between the rice fields. 
The bus station reached we embarked 
for Pinglo, where we spent the night. 
We had to forego saying Mass the fol- 
lowing morning, as there was no clean 
or suitable place in the hotel. 

The bus for Lipu started at six-thir- 
ty. Everything went well for a few 
hundred yards, then came a hill and a 
stall. A few parts were taken out and 
cleaned, after which we set out at a 
speed that might cash our insurance 
policy at any minute. We had tried the 
Thunderbolt and Lightning Roller 
Coasters back in the good old U.S.A., 

















JUNG KANG, A NORTHEASTERN OUTPOST ON THE YALU RIVER OF THE 


MARYKNOLL KOREAN MISSION 
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IS NOT EASILY ACCESSIBLE. 


HOWEVER, IT HAS BEEN REACHED BY THE UBIQUITOUS “HENRY” AND 
BY A MARYKNOLL TRAIL BLAZER, FR. PATRICK A. CLEARY, OF ITHACA, 


but that thrill was tame compared to 
this. The matter of a forty or fifty 
foot drop on a curve did not make the 
driver think it was necessary to slow 
down. St. Paul went through many 


and various dangers, but he never had 
a bus ride in China. Before we reached 
Lipu we had three or four stalls and 
breakdowns. 

The ancients of the village promised 
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that they would try to persuade the 
people to study the doctrine. We final- 
ly hired a woman with a good recom- 
mendation from the French priests to 
rent a house for the year in Lipu. The 
Christians will have a place to gather 
for prayer and it will be convenient for 
passing priests to say Mass. This Chris- 
tian woman will also do some catecheti- 
cal work among the women and girls. 

In the afternoon Father Regan and 
I went sight-seeing. We visited the 
“wind cave”, a former bandit repair. 
The oldest inhabitant of these parts, 
once a bandit chief but now a good 
Catholic, had many gruesome tales to 
tell of his past and the handle of his 
blade is well notched, accounting for as 
many scalps as he took in the days of 
yore. 


Arms idl ie Man 


E ridiculed the fancied value 

of a classical education while 
he was being exposed to it at Ox- 
ford, and he scoffed at it still more 
when he found himself eventually 
embarked on a career of selling 
oil in China. That was before he 
was sent to Hoingan (in the Mary- 
knoll Kongmoon mission field of 
South China) to start a new 
agency for his company. 

He arrived in a sampan late at 
night, unheralded, but not unsung. 
Wary Hoingan had its own wel- 
come for nocturnal visitors, and 
no sooner had the local sentry giv- 
en the alarm, than bullets from the 
home guard began to zip around 
his sampan. What to do? He 
knew no Chinese, and Hoingan 
had a special Doric of its own, 
anyhow. His shouted expostula- 
tions in English did not seem to 
register, for the bullets kept flying. 

He took to the water in a hasty 
dive. The shooting and jabbering 
on the bank continued, but now he 
began to distinguish some accents 
that sounded oddly familiar. “Quis 
es tu, quis es tu?” came insistently 
from one stentorian voice on the 
shore. “Quis es tu? Why, that 
must be Latin,” he thought vague- 
ly. He racked his brains for an 
answer, and memory came to the 
rescue with an old scrap. He took 
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a deep breath. “Arma virumque 
cano”, he bellowed at the top of 
his lungs. 

The man on the bank laughed 
and the shooting stopped. The 
next thing he knew, he was look- 
ing into the smiling face of Father 
Yeung. “Come up to the Mission, 
and get a change of clothes,” said 
the Chinese priest. “And excuse 
our reception. The bandits are 
very active these days, and the lo- 








MARYKNOLL MISSION SUPERIORS 
IN NORTHERN CLIMES WEAR 
WILLINGLY SWEATERS AND FUR- 
LINED COATS 
Monsignor John E. Morris, of. Fall 
River, Mass., Prefect Apostolic of 
the Korean Maryknoll, and Mon- 
signor Raymond A. Lane, of Law- 
rence, Mass., Prefect Apostolic of 
Maryknoll-in-Manchukuo, meet in 
front of the Peng Yang Rectory, 
Korea 


cal militia takes no chances. It’s 
good you remembered your Latin. 
And very apropos, too. Arms and 
the man I sing! Well, we had the 
arms, all right. Now come along, 
and we shall see what a cup of hot 
coffee will do for the man.” 








Ch’ing Yuan 


By Monsignor Reymond A. 

Lane, of Lawrence, Mass., Pre- 

fect Apostolic of the Mary- 

knoll Fushun Mission, Man- 
churia 





S I write I am seated on 
a train going northeast 
of Fushun towards the 
city of Kirin, the capital 
of Kirin province. My 
trip is one of three hours 
only, to Ching Yuan, 
where Father Maurus 
Pai is pastor. His elder brother, Father 
Martin Pai, is seated beside me. To- 
morrow I shall confirm at Ching Yuan, 
and Father Martin is coming along to 
help with the ceremony. He is our 
dean of Chinese priests, the head of our 
catechist school, and has been ordained 
for twenty-eight years. 

This trip, a few years ago, would 
have taken two days by cart, if the 
weather were good, anything from three 
days to a week if otherwise. Communi- 
cations are improving along the main 
lines of traffic, but there is still plenty 
of mud, as can be seen from the num- 
ber of wagons stalled along the way. 
Flocks of wild ducks and geese rise 
from the Hun River as the engine 
pushes its nose around a hill, or through 
a tunnel. Even along the railroad Man- 
churia still looks like a frontier country. 


* 














On our arrival at the station we were 
greeted by Father Maurus and a few of 
the more illustrious Christians. Imagine 
our surprise to find a long line of school- 
boys, each with a flag, lined up outside 
the station with the remainder of the 
congregation. The flags were homemade, 
and, as far as I could see, were mostly 
Chi-Rho emblems. 





After the three cheers “a la Manchu”, 
we mounted the two droshkies, and pa- 
raded to the mission at the opposite end 
of the town. The roads are what might 
be called “early-suburban”, with ruts 
six to twelve inches deep, and mud of 
a particularly liquid tendency in spots. 
One of these spots was partially trans- 
planted on ourselves when a large wagon 
passed us, no doubt tickling the risibility 
of the bystanders and shopkeepers who 
have a very strong sense of the ridicu- 
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lous. 

Here and there we heard a stray 
“ta-pi-tze”, “big nose”. This is not us- 
ually meant as an insult, though our 
noses frequently amuse them almost to 
tears. They liken them to promontories 
jutting into the sea. If the nose hap- 
pens to be freckled, the amusement is 
intense. The noses and feet of foreign- 
ers are, to the Chinese, unnecessarily 
obtrusive, large, homely, and, as a con- 
sequence of all this, ludicrous. 


iE 




















At the mission we greeted the women 
and girls of the congregation, and were 
addressed by a young orator of the 
school, one of those who had “k’ou ts’ 
ui” (literally, “mouth talent’). 

The following day, Sunday, thirty- 
cight were confirmed. Sunday at Ch’ing 
Yuan was a bad day, with rain, sleet, 
and a strong wind. I glanced out the 
window of my room to find a number 





of the neighbors sitting on the roofs, poe inl nme +2 josern M. MURPHY, OF MONTREAL, CANADA, IS 
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playing havoc with them, so the fam- DIMENSIONS OF THAT HOLE IN THE WALL” 

ilies either sat on the roof to save what 

they could, or frantically rushed bam- converts, intensive work with the first the Church. Pray for Ch’ing Yuan. 

boo matting or poles roped together to Christians; then a steadily increasing 


hold things down. number of pagans seeking instruction, 
and perhaps a real movement towards 








Five years ago Father P’an, another 
of our Chinese priests, and I started 
the first foundation at Ch’ing Yuan. 
The first day we arrived God sent a 
poor man with a pair of gangrened, 
frozen feet to the front gate of the 
newly bought property. We received 
the sufferer, treated his condition, and 
brought him later to Fushun, where it 
was necessary to amputate a part of 
each foot. The authorities heard of it, 
and the hostility which had opposed the 
purchase of the property quickly disap- 
peared. 

On this visit, instead of the dozen or 
so Christians who had greeted us on 
the first day, we found the chapel packed 
with one hundred and forty or more. 
Not so much in five years, but over 
here the work is slow, pagan habits are 
still strong, and the devil is on hand 
and “nosing” into everything. Give 
Ch’ing Yuan ten years more and, bar- 
ring unforeseen setbacks, the mission 
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Marys and Marthas of Maryknoll 











BEFORE THE FIRST GROUP OF MARYKNOLL CONTEMPLATIVES WERE FINALLY ENCLOSED THE CLOISTER 
GARDEN OF THE REGINA COELI HILLTOP WAS OPENED, AND THE SPIRITUAL DIRECTOR SHARED IN SPE- 
CIAL DEVOTIONS TO OUR LADY OF LOURDES 


D ARELY does the 
P Maryknoll Clois- 
ter on the hilltop 
find place in these 
columns, but one 
day last October 
it was unusually 
disturbed and its 
5 sacred recreation 
a grounds invaded. 
i@yt| The time had 
; come for the first 
group of Maryknoll contempla- 
tives to retire permanently within 
their enclosure, and < day had been 
fixed for a final visit to the Moth- 
erhouse and a joyous reunion with 
all of the Sisters under its roof. 
At the close of the annual re- 
treat the Cloister garden was 
opened, and the Spiritual Director 
shared in special devotions to Our 
Lady of Lourdes. 
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Later in the day, while the hap- 
py group of contemplatives were 
at the Motherhouse, a company of 
workers with horses and wagons 
entered the garden enclosure and 
showed how in the future the 








ABOUT WILLS 
HOULD you desire to 
benefit Maryknoll in 
your will, do not forget that 
(a) Our legal title is— 
Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America, Inc. 
(b) You should have two 
(in some States, three) 
witnesses to your sig- 
nature. 











GOD'S WORK IS DONE THROUGH HUMAN 


Cloister Sisters can also be farm- 
erettes. 


St. Jude’s Patronage— 


ARYKNOLL Sister Nurses 
of St. Paul’s Hospital in Ma- 
nila continue by their social serv- 
ice work to benefit spiritually and 
physically thousands of poor Fili- 
pinos in the walled section of the 
city. This special activity of St. 
Paul’s Hospital is known as St. 
Jude’s Patronage. The visits to 
the homes of the needy are made 
by Filipina student nurses of St. 
Paul’s Hospital, directed by Mary- 
knoll Sister Nurses. The follow- 
ing extracts are clipped from St. 
Jude Patronage diary: 
We discovered a man and wife lying 
very ill in a dark room. Our house doc- 
tor made a visit and orderéd medicine, 
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which the nurses gave. The oldest girl, 
about ten years of age, came daily to the 
hospital with her little brothers to take 
home broth, rice, milk and bread for all. 
After a short time the husband and wife 
began to improve, and they are now re- 
covering nicely. 

Recently we took care of a boy about 
twenty-one years of age, suffering se- 
vere pain from a large open ulcer un- 
der his chin. A blood examination in 
our laboratory revealed a serious blood 
disease. Injections of medicine into the 
vein are bringing about a rapid cure of 
the ulcer. 

Each morning a group of forty chil- 
dren come for lunch from the Cathedral 
Free School. The doctors gave the 
children a complete physical examina- 
tion and found many of them under- 
weight. They also found many cases 
of decayed teeth. Sister notified the 


Sacrifice and service are the 
measures of true love. 








parents and they consented to have the 
teeth cared for. 

One little boy, a hunchback whom 
we discovered nearly a month ago, has 
come daily for dinner and lunch. At 
first he ate poorly, but now he has a 
fine appetite and is becoming quite ro- 
bust. This little boy was very fortu- 
nate in having been selected tor an in- 
vitation to the Christmas party at the 
Governor General’s Palace. The Gov- 
ernor General carried him on his shoul- 
der to the tree on the lawn and there 
our little hunchback turned on the 
switch which lit the Christmas tree. 
There were about two thousand chil- 
dren from orphanages and poor sections 
of the city present at the party. 

Two days before Christmas a party 




















was given in our dispensary for the 
poor children of the Walled City. Our 
guests included mothers carrying in- 
fants, groups of pre-school children, 
and also their older sisters and broth- 
ers. One of our graduate nurses showed 
them a movie, after which Santa Claus 
got into action. The children, about three 
hundred of whom were present, were 
very much interested in the crib. 

Te Deum laudamus springs to our 
lips as we realize that during this past 
year we have been able to care for 
thousands of poor people in the Walled 
City. The harvest has been great, and 
we wish to thank all who have helped 
in any way to bring about the success 
of the St. Jude Patronage. We hope 
that, with the aid of God, we shall be 
able to do even more in the year to 
come. May He grant many blessings 
in 1935 to all our benefactors. 








FATHER HUGH LAVERY, M.M., OF BRIDGEPORT, CONN., DIRECTOR, MARYKNOLL SISTERS OF THE FACULTY, 
AND SCHOOLCHILDREN OF THE MARYKNOLL MISSION FOR JAPANESE IN SEATTLE, WASH. THE COMBINA- 
TION CHAPEL AND SCHOOL IN THE BACKGROUND, BUILT BY MARYKNOLL, HAS EFFECTIVE ORIENTAL TOUCHES 
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INETEEN hundred thirty-five. 

—May the New Year bring 
consolations to our friends, and 
peace among the nations! 


e 


E express the wish and we 
make it a prayer, but how can 
peace come to the nations unless 
they be subjects of the Prince of 
Peace? Our prayer must be for 
the greater extension of the Christ 
Kingdom over this troubled earth. 
Happy and blessed are we who 
belong to the Church that so fully 
deserves to be called international 
and interracial. In her lies the 
hope of a united world, and, since 
there are eyes that see not and ears 
that hear not, our prayer must be 
for a miracle of grace. 


7 
ATIONALISM is anything 
but a blessing. It is too often 

a curse. Man is dependent on his 
fellow man and nation upon na- 
tion. Patriotism is praiseworthy, 
but it may and does degenerate in- 
to a passion that expresses selfish- 
ness and greed. 

It is often said that a good Cath- 
olic is of necessity a patriotic cit- 





Mission Values 


$1 
Will support a Maryknoll mis- 
sioner for a day. 
$5 
Will provide for the adoption 
of a Chinese baby, thereby 
rescuing it from paganism. 
$15 
Will enable our missioners to 
pay for one month the salary 
of a native catechist. 


$100 
Will support for one year a 
young Chinese preparing for 
the priesthood in one of our 
Mission Junior Seminaries. 
$365 
Will provide the support of a 


Maryknoll missioner—Priest, 
Brother, or Sister—during 
one year. 


$500 
Will cover the travel expenses 
of a Maryknoll apostle to 
Asia. 














izen, and this is true, even if he 
does not stand on a street corner 
waving a flag and straining his vo- 
cal chords. 

A real Catholic, however, will 
not be content to be a good citizen. 
As he belongs to the world-wide 
Church, he should be interested, 
so far as opportunity affords, in 
the welfare of people wherever 
they may be or to whatever race 
they may belong. He will not read 
of atrocities in Europe, or in Mex- 
ico, without sympathy. He will 
not hear of insults offered to his 
neighbor because of racial distinc- 
tion and not feel that his neighbor 
is receiving unfair treatment. On 
Catholics is laid a special obliga- 
tion, because they are Catholics, to 
see and love in all men the Christ 
Who died for all. 





Sing ye to the Lord and |bless 
His name; show forth His salz 
vation from day to day. Des 
clare His glory among the Gens 
tiles.—Psalm 95, 23. 


CHRIST MADE SACRIFICE 


HE Wise Men came a little late 

to Bethlehem, but not too late 
to see and adore the Divine Babe. 
There are equally fine souls in the 
Orient who would travel as far to- 
day,had they the privilege of guid- 
ance from heaven. 

In our times, with Bethlehems 
multiplied in every land and 
twinkling sanctuary lamps indicat- 
ing the House of the Living Bread, 
new worshipers can be drawn by 
the hundreds and thousands, and 
their journeys will be short be- 
cause Christ Himself, in the per- 
sons of His priests, has gone out 
to meet them. 





Be it known therefore to 
you, that this salvation of God 
is sent to the Gentiles, and they 
will hear it.—Acts 28, 28. 





E who seek to spread the Holy 

Name of Jesus over the face 
of this fair earth should keep in 
mind the Church Unity Octave 
(from January eighteenth to the 
twenty-fifth), “That all may be 
one”. 





All the ends of the earth have 
seen the salvation of our God. 
—Psalm 97, 3. 





AN God convert the world? He 

is not willing to take away the 
free will of men, but He is en- 
tirely capable of influencing those 
wills in an infallible manner by 
means, among others, of second- 
ary causes. 

He could have redeemed man 
the instant he fell. With bolts 
from heaven He could have struck 
down a dozen Pauls. He could 
have sent Xavier to the East a 
thousand years sooner. He could 
give His missioners today the 
numbers and the means and the 
abilities and the prestige that 
would solve the problem in our 
lifetime. 

Why does He not do it? We 
do not know, but we get a hint 
from St. Paul. “Christ sent me to 
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preach the gospel, not in wisdom 
of speech, lest the Cross of Christ 
should be made void” (1 Cor. 
1, BF). 

The way chosen by the infinite 
wisdom of God to convert the 
world is the sacrifice of His Di- 
vine Son, who made peace by the 
Blood of His Cross. That Cross 
is to make its own way. “And J, 
if I be lifted up from the earth, 
will draw all things to myself” 
(John 12, 32). Not at once ap- 
parently, and not through the wise 
and the scribes and the disputers 
of this world, but by the foolish- 
ness and the weakness of God, 
whereby He so loved the world as 
to give His only begotten Son. 

The way of the Cross is God’s 
means to do a divine work divine- 
ly, “that no flesh should glory in 
His sight” (1 Cor. 1, 29). 





Ask of Me, and I will give 
thee the Gentiles for thy ing 
heritance, and the utmost parts 
of the earth for thy possesss 
ion.—Psalm 9, 12. 





ISSION conditions, whether 
at home or abroad, exist wher- 
ever the flocks consist of small 
groups scattered over large areas. 
To build churches and schools 
and to maintain them is a problem 
that can be rendered easy of solu- 
tion only by numbers. It is bound 
to prove an insupportable burden 
to tiny communities. Yet certain 
basic facilities are essential to even 
the smallest congregation, and, 
where the people cannot finance 
them, the Church must. 

The reason, therefore, why both 
home and foreign missions need 
help will be found to lie, not in 
any lack on the part of their peo- 
ple, but solely in their lack of num- 
bers. When God shall have given 
the increase, the present outposts 
will cease to be missions ; and they 
will then not only support them- 
selves, but will in turn extend the 
helping hand to other arid spaces 
still farther afield. This system is 
otherwise known as the Commun- 
ion of Saints. 


S we face the New Year we 
express to God, and to the 
benefactors whom He has inspired 
to help us, heartfelt thanks for the 
support which we have received 
during the year that has gone. 
Friends wonder how we have 
been able to carry on in these com- 
paratively hard times, and we our- 
selves are often surprised as we 
reckon our needs at home and 
abroad and realize that they have 
been substantially met. ‘We bow 








Fides Photo 
THIS LOVELY STATUE OF OUR 
LADY IS THE WORK OF A YOUNG 
TAPANESE SCULPTOR, MR. 
HIROSHI MISAWA, HIGHLY CON- 
SIDERED IN THE ISLAND EMPIRE. 
MR. MISAWA IS NOT A CATHOLIC 

our head in all sincerity to God’s 

goodness and again to the good 
will of many who love Maryknoll 
and what it stands for. 

We are especially indebted to 
those who have made possible the 
support of our personnel: our 
Founders and Sponsors. Founders 
have made possible the education 
and sustenance of a gratifying 
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THE TEST OF LOVE. 


number of students. Sponsors have 
kept our small army at work on 
the field, and other recruits pre- 
paring for the splendid tasks that 
lie before them. 

Nor can we forget those who in 
life arranged for a remembrance 
of Maryknoll in their Wills. Each 
year, and 1934 was no exception, 
we receive a succession of sur- 
prises in the form of unexpected 
legacies. We have actually come 
to depend upon this source of in- 
come as fixed, and, since most of 
the Wills leave us free disposal, 
this special manifestation of inter- 
est is a heartening experience. God 
bless our benefactors, one and all! 





Thou, O Lord, wast slain, and 
hast redeemed us to God, in Thy 
blood, out of every tribe and 
tongue and people and nation. 
—Apoc. 5, 9. 





NE way to judge a movement 

is by the character of the ob- 
jections that are urged against it. 
There are none more bizarre than 
those reserved for foreign mis- 
sions ; but surely the most fantas- 
tic of all the collection is the com- 
ment, heard with surprising 
frequency, that the native people 
are not worth the effort. 

To the Church, since she is a 
mother, the death of even one 
soul is an irreparable tragedy, and, 
like the widow of Naim, she is in- 
consolable over the loss. How then 
must she feel about the thousand 
million souls of Asia and Africa? 

Meanwhile others think they are 
worth the effort. Communism and 
Capitalism both think so; and a 
whole fry of wandering stars, from 
Marx to Sanger, are making bids 
for their favor. Fortunately they 
have nothing of serious value to 
offer. But the children of this 
world are wiser than the children 
of light. They at least avoid the 
crowning stupidity of regarding a 
thousand million souls as not 
worth the effort. 








Teresa Neumann and Her Simple 





TERESA DRESSES IN BLACK AND 

WEARS OVER HER HEAD THE 

WHITE CLOTH OF THE PEASANT, 
TIED UNDER THE CHIN 


HEN Father Price, my revered co- 
founder, and I were in Rome in 
1911 for the start of Maryknoll, we met 
an English-speaking German gentleman, 
Frederick Ritter Von Lama, whom we 
found much interested in foreign mis- 
sions and in our venture, and who since 
then has kept in touch with our work. 
A few years ago Maryknoll received 

a copy of the Life of Teresa Neumann 
of Konnersreuth, Germany, and we were 
more than interested to note that the 
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back was autographed by the author, 
who was none other than our friend, 
Mr. Von Lama. With special attention, 
therefore, I read the remarkable story 
of the young German woman of Ba- 
varia who is spoken of as a seer and 
as a stigmatist, and I promised myself 
that if I could find an opportunity and 
secure Mr. Von Lama as a companion 
I would visit Konnersreuth. 

The opportunity came this year, when 
circumstances brought me to Europe 
for some weeks in August. Father Con- 
sidine had come from Rome to meet me. 
We stayed overnight at Lisieux, where 
I had the privilege of speaking to Sister 
Agnes of Jesus, Pauline Martin) the 
sister of the Little Flower, and of say- 
ing Mass at the shrine of the young 
Saint. We also made a very brief, stay 
in Paris. 

A few days later we were settled at 
the small Bavarian village of Woris- 
hofen, which Father Kneipp, the former 
pastor, has made well known, especially 
in Germany, through his water treat- 
ments. 

For the Konnersreuth trip we had to 
go first to Munich where we passed the 
night at the Europaischer, a Catholic 
Hotel opposite the Railroad Station con- 
ducted by a Community of Sisters, who 
are helped in the direction by a few 
laymen. The venture appears to be suc- 
cessful and satisfying from many points 
of view. At all events we were well 
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THE NEUMANN HOME AT KONNERSREUTH. THE TWO SECOND STORY 
WINDOWS ARE THOSE OF TERESA’S ROOM 


treated and found ourselves very com- 
fortable. 

We saw little of Munich, but we had 
the privilege of being received by His 
Eminence, Cardinal Faulhaber, whose 
strong personality has made itself felt 
in recent months to the strengthening 
of the Catholics and doubtless to the 
embarrassment of some in official life. 

While with His Eminence we re- 
marked a bullet hole in the window of 
his reception room. It was significant 
of the attitude which some of his fel- 
low-patriots have towards him, and a 
reminder of the uncertain, restless ‘con- 
dition of what was and what should be 
a great nation. 





Teresa’s Pastor— 

Konnersreuth is well on the way to 
Berlin. A train leaves Munich at 8 
A.M., arriving after about four hours 
at a town called Valsasser. The train 
is express, and its destination is Berlin. 
It passes through Regensburg (Ratis- 
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bonne) among other cities, and it is 
from the Bishop of Regensburg, to 
whose diocese Konnersreuth belongs, 
that a special permission must be ob- 
tained to see Teresa Neumann. We 
were already provided with the neces- 
sary papers, and, alighting at Valsasser, 
we found ourselves only a few miles 
distant fom the little village of Kon- 
nersreuth, 

Mr. Von Lama had arranged for a 
car to meet us, also for our lodging in 
the village itself, where accommodations 
are neither plentiful nor de luxe, al- 
though, as we learned later, far better 
than they were before the name of Ter- 
esa Neumann became widely known. 
Mr. Von Lama had provided rooms at 
the Konnersreuth inn, which actually 
faces Teresa Neumann’s house. As there 
was the possibility of seeing Resel, as 
she is affectionately called, in ecstasy, it 
being Friday, he wished us to be near 
at hand. 

We arrived Thursday at noon so as 
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to be on hand for any extraordinary 
manifestation on Friday, August 24th; 
but shortly after our lunch, when Mr. 
Von Lama called on his friend, Fr. Na- 
ber, the pastor, he learned that as the 
next day would be the feast of an 
Apostle, St. Bartholomew, Teresa had 
told him that there would be no Pas- 
sion vision. Fr. Naber, however, said 
that he would arrange to have us meet 
Teresa at her home that afternoon at 
five, and that if she received Holy Com- 
munion at the usual hour I could say 
Mass and give her the Sacred Host, an 
experience that at times has been in it- 
self remarkable. 

At five o’clock, in a downpour of rain, 
we were on the unsheltered stoop of the 
presbytery and knocking for admittance. 
The pastor, Fr. Naber, is a middle-aged 
priest, evidently a very intelligent and 
kindly man, apparently strong in every 
way. His gray hair, worn rather long, 
crowns an expressive countenance that 
brightens readily with a most attractive 
smile. 

After a few preliminaries, he told 
Mr. Von Lama that he had spoken with 
Resel about our visit to her home and 
that she would prefer to see us in the 
presbytery the next morning, because 
the house, which had been undergoing 
some repairs, was not in a condition to 
receive the visit of a Bishop. This 
was a little disappointing, as we would 
have liked to see the room in which so 
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FATHER NABER, TERESA’S PAS- 

TOR, HAS A STRONG COUNTE- 

NANCE THAT BRIGHTENS READ- 

ILY WITH A ag ATTRACTIVE 
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many remarkable manifestations have 
occurred. 





Exploring Konnersreuth— 

We then had nothing to do but visit 
the church, walk the length and hreadth 
of the village, which took only a few 
moments, see the cemetery, and try to 
find in the few small village shops some 
souvenir postcards or photos. 

The church is a fairly large structure 
for so small a village and, like most of 
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HOME ARE TOWARDS THE PICTURE’S CENTER 








. THE 


FIELD AFAR 





JANUARY, 1935 




















A DAILY SCENE AT THE NEUMANN HOME BEFORE IT WAS NECESSARY 

FOR VISITORS TO OBTAIN A SPECIAL PERMISSION FROM THE BISHOP 

OF REGENSBURG. THE RESTRICTIONS IMPOSED BY THE BISHOP HAVE 
BEEN A BLESSED RELIEF TO TERESA AND HER FAMILY 


these Bavarian churches, overorna- 
mented, but doubtless appealing strong- 
ly to the peasants whose homes are bare 
and cheerless. 

In the cemetery where each grave has 
its bed of flowers we noticed a new 
stone, and Mr. Von Lama called our at- 
tention to the name: Rothschild, a priest, 
who, once a Jew, had been converted 
after a visit to Teresa Neumann. 

Our search for photos, postcards, and 
souvenirs was practically fruitless. 
There is not the slightest attempt on the 
part of anybody at Konnersreuth to 
capitalize the remarkable case of Teresa 
Neumann. All of the villagers believe 
in her. All love her. No one among 
them falls sick that Teresa does not 
find her way to the invalid’s bedside, 
bringing a cheerful smile and comfort- 
ing messages with assurance of prayer. 





The First Meeting— 

The following morning, accompanied 
by Mr. Von Lama, I went across the 
street to the sacristy, a small dark room 
directly behind the main altar. 

I had begun to wonder if, after all, 
we should see Teresa Neumann, when 
suddenly the outside sacristy door opened 
and a figure in black slipped quickly 
across the little room and hurried as if 
to enter the sanctuary. Teresa Neu- 
mann has a special place in the church. 
It is a small recess behind the main 


altar, unseen except by the priest and 
his server passing from the sacristy into 
the church. The recess is like the cen- 
ter of a confessional and before it hangs 
a curtain. 

After seemingly endless Communions, 
the pastor’s Mass was finished and, when 
he had returned to the sacristy, he told 
me that Teresa would receive Commun- 
ion at my Mass and would see us after- 
wards in the presbytery. He whispcred 
that Teresa just before midnight had 
seen and talked with Our Lord, Who 
appeared as in the Garden of Olives. 
Fr. Naber also reminded me that not 
infrequently Teresa Neumann has an 
ecstatic Communion, and he suggested 
that after the usual prayer I should 
wait for some seconds before placing 
the Blessed Sacrament on her tongue. 

At Communion I recalled this and 
acted upon it, but, as I waited expec- 
tantly, suddenly the large blue innocent 
eyes opened inquiringly and I hastened 
to place the Sacred Particle where it 
belonged. Resel closed her lips, moved 
back in her seat, the curtain was drawn, 
and, after giving Communion at the 
altar rail, I finished Mass and returned 
to the Sacristy. It had not been my 
privilege to witness the extraordinary. 





An Interview with Teresa— 
Allowing time for thanksgiving, the 
pastor requested Fr. Considine and my- 


self to cross the street to the rectory. 
He accompanied us, bringing us into a 
rather comfortable reception room. 

In the middle of the room against the 
wall was a sofa, and directly in front 
of it a table at which four chairs had 
been placed. The pastor seated us in 
the chairs, explaining that Resel always 
occupied the sofa. This sofa, in fact, 
has been the scene of many ecstasies, 
witnessed by bishops, priests, and even 
laymen, all amazed but deeply edified. 

As we waited I recalled a former un- 
believer, Dr. Gerlich, an editor to whom 
Teresa Neumann brought conversion to 
the Catholic Faith and who, a few short 
weeks before, had met his death with 
several other prominent Germans in the 
never to be forgotten murder without 
trial of July 29, 1934. 

Visitors to Teresa Neumann are not 
supposed to be actuated by mere curi- 
osity and, satisfied from what I knew 
of her and of her biographies, I had 
prepared a short list of intentions which 
1 wished to recommend. Prefacing this 
with brief notes concerning Maryknoll, 
I had written out what I had to say, 
and Mr. Von Lama had kindly put it 
into German by the candlelight of the 
previous evening. 

Fr, Naber read it as we waited for 
Teresa, and when he realized that she 
was in the adjoining room he left us. 

Teresa then came in, bowed to each 
of us, and took her place on the sofa. 
Her dress was black, but over her head 
was the white cloth of the peasant, tied 
under the chin. Around the hands, leav- 
ing wrist and fingers exposed, was a 
black band of wool similar to an old 
fashioned wristlet. 

The face was round and the eyes blue 
and expressive. As the pastor read the 
prepared paper, she listened with closest 
attention and I was directly in her vi- 
sion. She glanced in my direction mo- 
mentarily at each period. Following a 
suggestion which Mr. Von Lama had 
made, several names had been intro- 
duced with the intentions which con- 
cerned certain special spiritual needs of 
the individuals named, and her face re- 
vealed her thoughts as each case was 
presented. Finally, after a request for 
remembrance in her sufferings of all 
Maryknollers, I had naturally asked a 
special favor for myself, and, almost 
anticipating this, she turned brightly, 
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nodding her head vigorously in assent. 

During our visit there was little oc- 
casion for her to speak, but she con- 
stantly uttered the affirmative, “yes— 
ja’, which she pronounced “jaw” as the 
villagers all do in this section. Occa- 
sionally she made a comment to Fr. 
Naber, and expressed special interest 
in the number of Maryknoll Sisters on 
the missions. It had been her ambition 
to go to the missions, and she has been 
known to say that even now she would 
be willing to sacrifice all her loved suf- 
ferings and her wonderful consolations 
in order to gain souls in remote lands. 

After a quarter of an hour I felt that 
we should not detain her or the pastor 
longer, and turning to Fr. Naber I 
asked if we could see the stigma on one 
of the hands. Fr. Naber repeated the 
request, and Teresa slipped the black 
cloth back from the palm. Fr. Consi- 
dine and I could both see plainly the 
small rectangular wound on the back of 
the hand, and, as she turned it for us, 
the smaller mark on the palm. The 
markings looked like freshly congealed 
blood. 

We thanked Teresa and Fr. Naber. 
Teresa then took the paper from Fr. 
Naber, put it in her dress, and the little 
group knelt for “the bishop’s blessing”. 
Teresa walked around the table to make 
her obeisance, and retired as quietly as 
she had entered. 





Of Such Is the Kingdom— 

We had gone to Konnersreuth in the 
hope of secing an ecstasy, but St. Bar- 
tholomew is an Apostle of Christ, and 
the Director of Feasts in the Court of 
Heaven decreed against Teresa’s atone- 
ment on that day. Were we disappointed ? 
Yes, and no. 

I recall visiting Lourdes with a com- 
panion priest, many years ago, and we 
saw no pilgrimage. The place was quiet, 
with an unusually small number of 
visitors, but the atmosphere caught both 
of us, inspiring us with a conviction of 
the truth that our Blessed Lady actual- 
ly appeared to Bernadette Soubirous, 
and we needed no miracles to believe it. 

At Konnersreuth I had a similar ex- 
perience. We saw Teresa Neumann as 
a simple, unaffected, apparently normal 
peasant girl, the child of a village in 
the poorest section of Bavaria, beloved 
and believed in by her neighbors, who 
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are the better for her presence, crowd- 
ing as they do every morning the Com- 
munion rail of their parish church, 


Her family, like herself, wish only to 
be left alone, to live in peace their 
simple lives. The sight of visitors try- 
ing to photograph their home annoys 
them. They subsist on meager earnings 
with which they are perfectly content, 
while the slightest hint would turn to 
them the offerings of thousands that 
once threatened to invade their little 
village. The conditions imposed by their 
bishop on visitors has been a blessed 
relief to this family, and especially to 
Teresa. Few now are those privileged 
to see the girl in ecstasy, but a limited 
number who visit Konnersreuth with 
the proper credentials may see her in 
her home. 

Mr. Von Lama told us, as we were 
leaving for Munich, that Teresa thinks 
it very strange that people should lose 
so much time and money to see her. 
Naively she says that if they need her 
help they can get it without going to 
Konnersreuth, and she has mentioned 
two ways in which this relationship can 
be established. Let them send their 
Guardian Angels to her, she says. These 
Angels will come to her, probably dur- 
ing the night (when she sleeps little) ; 
or, again, people can simply talk to her 
from a distance as if they were actually 
in Konnersreuth. 


Simple? Yes, but there are Guardian 


Angels, and we make but little today of 
connection by telephone between remote 
points on this earth. 

Childlike? Yes. Christ loves the lit- 
tle ones, of such is His Kingdom, and 
from children like Thérése of Lisieux 
and Teresa Neumann we can learn much. 





Final Impressions— 

We came away from Konnersreuth 
deeply impressed with the sincerity and 
honesty of all whom we met in the lit- 
tle village, notably, of course, with 
Teresa herself and with her devoted 
and admirable pastor, Fr. Naber. Per- 
sonally I am ready to express my belief 
in what transpires at Konnersreuth, and 
not the least marvellous fact is that 
Teresa Neumann has taken neither food 
nor drink since September, 1927 —in 
seven years. 

Dr. Gerlich, the noted convert to 
whom I referred above, made under 
oath, among other statements, the fol- 
lowing: 

“T have seldom, nay, never, seen a 
person for whom the duty of truthful- 
ness is so absolutely self-evident and 
matter of fact as for Teresa Neumann. 
I consider the entire case beyond an 
explanation medically, and I do not 
hesitate to assert that I share the view 
that there is supernatural influence, and 
that not in the diabolical, but in the 
divine sense.” 


(From: “Further Chronicles of Teresa 
Neumann”, by Frederick Ritter Von Lama. 
Published by the Bruce Publ. Co., New York.) 
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CHURCH IS CROWDED WITH DEVOUT VILLAGERS 
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Important Words Defined 


By Fr. Thomas V. Kiernan, of Cortland, N. Y., a missioner of the 
Maryknoll Wuchow field, South China 














NEWLY CONVERTED CHINESE BURNS THE “SPIRIT HOUSE” OF HIS 
Cc IRS. ANCESTOR WORSHIP IS THE REAL RELIGION OF CHINA’S 


CONFUCIANISTS, BUDDHISTS, OR TAOISTS 





ATECHIST’, 
“catechumen’, 
and “catechu- 
menate”’ are 
terms which to 
the average 
Catholic in the 
United States 
mean very little. 
In’ mission 
lands, on the 
contrary, these 
three words are of the utmost im- 
portance. The aim of the follow- 
ing lines is to state very briefly the 
wherefore of this importance. 














Why Catechists?— 

The number of missioners in China 
at the present time is not adequate to 
minister to those already converted, how 
then can they make the best of the op- 
portunities for the conversion of the 
millions yet in pagan darkness and the 
shadow of death? In other words, how 
can the missioner best multiply himself ? 
The Church has found, by age-old ex- 


perience, that this difficulty is best 
solved by the use of lay workers, men 
and women, who are called “catechists”. 


Few indeed are the missioners who 
ever attain a mastery of the language 
of the people among whom they labor 
sufficient to permit them to satisfy a 
well-educated audience. This gap in 
their line of attack can be filled by cap- 
able native catechists. 

The native catechist is also invaluable 
as an interpreter of his people’s cus- 
toms and psychology. 

The American missioner, no matter 
what his zeal, cannot maintain his health 
for unlimited periods amid the unsani- 
tary and crowded conditions of native 
homes. He cannot live on taro roots 
and sweet potatoes month after month 
and continue to function. The native 
catechist can and does. 

The above are only a few of the more 
obvious explanations of the wherefore 
of native catechists, the litany of rea- 
sons could be far expanded. 





BUT WHO WILL SAY 


The Best Type of Catechist— 

Few “old Catholics” make good cate- 
chists. They forget the mixed motives 
that led their own ancestors into the 
Church, and are apt to expect too much 
from catechumens. Often the best type 
of catechist is the convert of a few 
years. 

Where possible, he is trained in a 
school for catechists from one to three 
years, during which time he learns to 
instruct, to preach, and to catechize. In 
such a school his inner spiritual life is 
strengthened by daily meditation, ex- 
amination of conscience, frequent re- 
ception of the Sacraments, and spiritual 
conferences. 





Women Catechists— 

As for women catechists, while they 
do no preaching, their work is more dif- 
ficult and the number of suitable can- 
didates still fewer. In the first place, 
a young woman cannot safely be sent 
out as a catechist. Then there is the 
fact that so few girls in China receive 
any education. 

In the Wuchow Mission we train 
promising women for at least a year, 
under the direction of native nuns at the 
central mission. There they are in- 
structed how to teach the catechism 
and prayers, and how by daily contact 
and conversation to instill the rudiments 
of faith into converts. Most of these 
women aspirant catechists are unable 
to read doctrinal or religious books, 
which is a great handicap. They must 
depend for their preparation as teach- 
ers on the oral instruction they receive 
from the missioner or the native nuns. 





Catechumens— 

Our Wuchow “catechumens” are for 
the most part country folk, poorest of 
the poor. Some few men, still fewer 
women, have had an opportunity for 
education. In most cases this consists 
of but a few years at a rural school, 
where little is taught beyond learning 
to read and to write. 

These people are up with the sun and 
labor, mostly in the fields, until it sets. 
The struggie for daily existence is 
acute. It speaks well for their inten- 
tions that after the evening bath they 
will spend two or more hours learning, 
character by character, strange. doctrines 
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and prayers which are at first meaning- 
less to them. 

Their entire life’s outlook has been 
mostly material, and for them the ideal 
state has been freedom from near-star- 
vation. Can one marvel that at the 
start their grasp of the supernatural is 
vague and uncertain? Were it not for 
the manifest action of grace, the whole 
proposition would be hopeless. It is 
deeply consoling to watch them grow 
in spirituality, and to see them open 
their simple hearts to faith. 

Even today converts in China are 
persecuted by their fellows for having 
entered the Church. While the instances 
of physical violence are growing rare, 
there is the eternal persecution of the 
tongue, which our catechumens and 
Catholics tell us is at times almost un- 
bearable. 





Catechumenates— 

The “catechumenatcs” are simply the 
gathering together for instruction of a 
group of catechumens. One kind of 
catechumenate is that conducted at the 
central mission station. The men and 
women, living in separate quarters, are 
nourished by the mission, and receive 
religious instruction from the mission- 
ers or catechists throughout the day. 
This is the ideal type of catechumenate, 
where it is possible, but in South China 
it is the exception to the rule. 

The usual catechumenate here takes 
place in the home village of the cate- 
chumens. The converts gather for 
morning prayers in common, and then 
go to their work. We try to have the 
younger children study during the day, 
so as to leave the evenings free for the 
older folk. Shortly after dusk the cate- 
chumens assemble again, study the 
prayers and the catechism, and listen to 
a daily instruction delivered by the 
head catechist. In all this consumes 
two to three hours. A woman catechist 
can instruct about fifteen women, a man 
nearly twice that number of men. In- 
dividual attention, coupled with the pa- 
tience of Job, must invariably be given 
to each person. 


First Steps— 

When the catechumenate first opens, 
the catechists search high and low for 
all signs of concealed superstitions— 
soul tablets, idols, scrolls, and the like. 
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These are destroyed and a picture of 
the Sacred Heart, Our Blessed Mother, 
or the Holy Family hung in the princi- 
pal room of each family. 

During the course of the catechu- 
menate the catechist must investigate 
the regularity of all marriages, lest men 
with concubines or women having sev- 
eral successive living husbands slip 
through to Baptism. Opium smokers, 
when found among the catechumens, 
must be dealt with separately and show 
evidence of solid reformation or com- 
plete abandonment of the drug before 
being permitted to receive Baptism. 





The Catechumenate in Action— 

The first view of a country catechu- 
menate in action is not apt to create a 
favorable impression. Bedlam and Babel 
are the words which describe it best. 
Groups of six or seven are crowded 
around the square tables used for meals, 
and by the light of a small flickering 
oil lamp each lustily studies aloud some 
character or phrase. 

One is shouting, “Why did you enter 
the Church?” Another is asking, “How 
many Gods are there?” A third is re- 
peating the Our Father or the Angelus. 


Some elderly chap with a squeaky voice 
is trying to memorize the Ten Com- 
mandments, while a precocious child 
nearby is rattling off without an error 
the entire set of morning prayers. 

This goes on night after night, for 
at least four months. The essential 
prayers are learned first, then the 
prayers for use in the family, then the 
Commandments, the Rosary, and so 
forth. After sufficient proficiency has 
been attained by most of the catechu- 
mens, the study of the various cate- 
chisms is begun. 





The Harvest of Souls— 

The catechumenate is frequently a 
source of considerable inconvenience to 
the new catechumens, for space is at a 
premium in the ordinary Chinese house- 
hold. The use of the family hearth by 
the catechists incommodes the people 
not a little, for the catechists supply and 
cook their own food. They also furnish 
their own bedding, procure firewood 
and water, and do their own laundry. 

So a multitude of little sacrifices on 
the part of both catechists and cate- 
chumens makes for harmony in the cate- 
chumenate. The result of the whole— 
catechists, catechumens, and catechu- 
menates—is the increase in the harvest 
of souls. 




















A WOMAN CATECHIST OF THE MARYKNOLL WUCHOW FIELD TEACHES 


LITTLE GIRLS THE DOCTRINE BY 


MEANS OF PICTURES. 


THE CHIL- 


DREN ARE KEENLY INTERESTED 


THAT IT SHOULD END THERE? 
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The Mother-in-Law 


By the Most Rev. James Edward Walsh, M.M., Vicar Apostolic of 
the Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission. South China 
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FLORA WAS AT THE WELL EARLY THE NEXT MORNING TO DRAW HER 


TWO BIG BUCKETS OF WATER FOR THE FAMILY COOKING. 


SO WAS 


THE VILLAGE NEWSPAPER, IN THE PERSON OF THE WIDOW HO 


R. FUNG rubbed his hands. 
“Looks like a fine harvest 
this year”, he remarked to 
)the rafters of his ancestral 
roof, as he sat in the bosom 
of his family after his 
farmer’s supper of rice and 
greens. He drank a last 
“= thimble of tea, and rose to 
squat in the corner with his water pipe. 
“Better wait a bit, though. Maybe two 
or three days more, and we can start 
to cut.” He sighed luxuriously in the 
pleasant anticipation of the back-break- 
ing but somehow thrilling labor of 
gathering in the golden grain. The 
more work, the more rice. It would 
require a lot of hands to take in the 
abundant crop. He waved his water 
pipe to fix the attention of the family 
“I want everybody to give a helping 
hand, you know. No loafing at harvest 
time.” -He looked at them sternly. 

All this persuasion was entirely 
rhetorical and quite unnecessary. The 
children broke out in a chorus of ap- 
proval, especially the younger ones. 

But a little of this music went a long 






way with Mr. Fung. “ Never mind,” 
he broke in. “When we need children 
to teach us how to harvest the rice, we 
will ask your advice.” The little Fungs 
subsided. “Now here is what you will 
do. Listen, and I will tell you. Flora 
will be in charge of the work. She is 
the oldest. The rest of you can do 
what she tells you.” 





Flora’s Problem— 

The eldest daughter looked up. She 
was the only one who had said nothing. 
She said nothing now. The budding 
argument was settled. That another 
small private one was just starting in 
her own breast was known only to her- 
self, and it was not of the sort that she 
cared to disclose. In fact, she could 
not have analyzed or articulated it very 
clearly herself, even had she chosen. 
It was a problem, but one composed of 
hazy elements. Anyhow, it was time to 
go to bed, so Flora tumbled in with the 
rest, taking her problem, such as it was, 
along with her. 

Flora Fung was not a collector of 
class pins and bundles of letters tied 
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with pink ribbon, nor did she encumber 
her practical little mind with such use- 
less lumber as memories of first nights 
and last dances. The only moonlight 
canoe rides in her life consisted in catch- 
ing the last sampan ferry from the 
market to her village home, where noth- 
ing more romantic awaited her than the 
prosaic job of washing the dishes. As 
one of China’s two hundred million sen- 
sible daughters, she had little time for 
sentimental fiddle faddles. Transplant- 
ing rice, gathering mulberry leaves for 
the silk worms, dyeing the clothes, herd- 
ing the buffaloes, feeding the pigs and 
chickens and ducks, and other such in- 
cidentals of the farm were the chief 
things that occupied the mind of Flora. 
Yet, with all her oriental practicability, 
Flora was sixteen, and sixteen has its 
own thoughts, and whence they come 
no man knoweth. And so it was that 
the sensible Flora had a certain tiny 
memory tucked away in an inmost 
pigeonhole of her matter-of-fact mind 
that might be said to border on the 
sentimental. 





Rather Hard Lines— 

It was harvest time, and she was a 
little girl helping to carry the sheaves 
that fell before the sickles of the cutters. 
A big boy from the neighboring family 
was standing at the bin, waiting to 
thresh the grain. He took her sheaves 
and flailed off the grain for her. Then 
she ran back to where the elders of the 
two families were cutting the rice, and 
gathered up more. Every time she came 
to the bin, the big boy took her sheaves 
and did the threshing for her. She 
thought he was letting the other girls 
thresh their own, but she was not sure, 
as many were coming and going all the 
time. 

That evening the village girls were 
sitting under the banyan tree after sup- 
per. “The hardest part of the harvest- 
ing is beating the grain into the bin,” 
she remarked carelessly. “Don’t you 
think so?” To this all the girls agreed 
heartily. “Too bad there isn’t some- 
body to do it for us,” she pursued. 

“Yes indeed,” came the chorus she 
wanted to hear. One of the girls found 
the subject interesting and elaborated it 
to her complete satisfaction. “It was 
nice when we were little, and they used 
to take our sheaves as soon as we 
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brought them. But we are big now, so 
nobody helps us. My back is almost 
broken. You have to beat so hard to 
knock all the grain off.” That was 
enough for Flora. She folded away the 
one fanciful idea of her life in a faith- 
ful memory. 

Flora meditated now on this memory, 
and she was inclined to think the whole 
situation rather hard lines. It was known 
in the village that the boy of the bin 
had graduated from school this year, 
and was coming home at rice-cutting 
time. Although she never would have 
admitted it to anybody, and least of all 
to herself, Flora cherished a vague no- 
tion in her mind that the next time 
she met her fellow harvester she would 
try to arrange so that he might see her 
to better advantage. To be covered with 
mud and sweat in a July ricefield was 
an unfair handicap. It was a wonder 
her father did not think of it. The 
families were good friends, and it was 
quite possible—. And her father would 
sell her off to somebody soon, anyhow. 
Not that she wanted to ride in the red 
chair, if she could possibly escape it. 
Heavens, no. But what else could hap- 
pen? Father Lee said she had no vo- 
cation to be a Sister, so that hope was 
gone. And not that she wanted to cross 
the doorstep of this particular young 
man. What an idea! As if she cared 
about that! But old Mrs. Chan had a 
good disposition, and everybody said 
she would be a kind mother-in-law. Yes, 
that was it. A kind mother-in-law was 
something worth any girl’s considera- 
tion. 

At the Well— 

Flora was at the well bright and early 
the next morning to draw her two big 
buckets of water for the family cook- 
ing. So was the village newspaper, in 
the person of the widow Ho. The con- 
versation of this estimable lady usually 
began with, “They say”, or, “Did you 
hear?” This morning her morsel of 
gossip was the homecoming of the Chan 
boy. Flora listened for a few moments, 
pretending elaborately to be hearing 
this news for the first time. “What Chan 
boy?” she asked. “Oh, you mean the 
family next to us. Come to think of it, 
they have got a boy away at school, 
haven’t they?” 


“Yes, he is coming home,” went on 


TO HIS 


Mrs. Ho, not paying the least atten- 
tion to Flora’s first-class acting. “But 
the funny part is the boy isn’t engaged 
yet. They say old man Chan wanted 
to pick out a wife for him, but the boy 
refused to agree. Said he would not 
come home at all, unless his father left 
him entirely free!” Mrs. Ho raised 
hands to heaven, as she disclosed this 
breach of filial piety. “Old man Chan 
was mad as a hornet. And can you 
blame him? Imagine a son wanting to 
pick his own wife! These students! 
Probably wants one who studies books 
like himself. And wears fancy clothes!” 

Flora had to say something to avoid 
complete immersion in the voluble 





stream. “Does he want one who studies 
books?” she asked politely. 

“Why, of course! These students are 
all the same. Catch one of them marry- 
ing an ordinary village girl. Such new- 
fangled notions. I don’t know what this 
country is coming to. Now when I 
was a girl—.” 

But Flora knew that familiar phrase 
for a danger signal. She had heard 
Mrs. Ho’s reminiscences many a time 
and oft, and she did not hanker to listen 
to a repetition of them now. She had 
work to do. And besides she had heard 
enough. If the paternal ukase of the 
night before had left her any hope of 
securing the mother-in-law of her 
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FLORA WAS SIXTEEN AND SIXTEEN HAS ITS OWN THOUGHTS, AND 
WHENCE THEY COME NO MAN KNOWETH 


PRESENCE IN OUR OWN SOULS, 








THE FIELD AFAR 


24 


JANuaARY, 1935 





dreams, its last glimmer had now been 
fully dispelled by the gossiping widow. 
She shouldered her heavy buckets and 
escaped. 


Eat Congee— 

The tall rice was well headed up. Its 
tender green had shaded to golden 
brown, and the lush stalks drooped with 
the weight of the precious grain. Most 
of the farmers had taken the field, and 
the Fung family were among the first. 
Mr. Fung and his wife did most of the 
cutting, while the little Fungs carried 
the sheaves, romping through the hot 
July sun in huge enjoyment. Flora 
took care of the bins, threshing the 
grain for the youngsters, piling up the 
stalks, and looking. after everything in 
general. Occasionally she took the 
sickle from her mother and cut for a 
spell, in order to give her mother a 
rest. She was dead tired and dripping 
with perspiration when her father final- 
ly said it was time to knock off for 
some congee. She went to the house to 
get the rice gruel where it had been 
simmering on the stove. 

When she came back to the bin with 
the congee and the bowls, she found vis- 
itors hobnobbing with her father and 
mother. Old man Chan and his wife 
with a few of their hands had come 
over from the adjacent field where they 
were cutting. There was a young man 
with them whom Flora placed at once, 
though more by instinct than by sight, 
as she never looked at him after a first 
infinitesimally fleeting glance. She filled 
a bowl and presented it to the young 
man. “Eat congee,” she said, holding 
out the bowl in her two hands and 
keeping her eyes glued on the ground. 

“Not worthy,” murmured the young 
man, accepting it from her and gazing 
fixedly off at a right angle. 

Then the children got their bowls. 
They emptied them quickly and clamored 
for more. Everybody took two or three 
bowls to appease appetites sharpened by 
the morning’s work, and Flora was kept 
busy ladling out the hot gruel. That 
is, everybody except the young man. 
He took only the first bowl, and ate 
only half of that. He was dressed in 
clothes much too good for work in the 
ricefields, and obviously was just having 
a “look see’. Soon the Chans said, 
“Well, we must go back to cut some 


HE WILL NOT REMAIN LONG WITH US. 


more,” and they crossed over again to 
their own field. The Fungs took up 
their sickles again. Flora was left alone 
at the bin with her own thoughts. 





A Good Mother-in-Law— 

It was a week later when Flora’s 
mother called her aside, saying that she 
wished to speak words to her daughter. 
“You are the oldest girl in the family,” 
her mother began, “and your father 
wants to settle you in life.” She looked 
at her daughter and found that young 
lady’s maidenly glance concentrated on 
the floor. “Yes,” she continued, “it is 
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THEN THE CHILDREN GOT THEIR 

BOWLS. THEY EMPTIED THEM 

QUICKLY, AND CLAMORED FOR 
MORE 


time you were getting settled. Your 
father wishes to arrange it. Do you 
agree?” 

“Of course, Amah. Let it be accord- 
ing to father’s arrangement.” : 

“Well,” said her mother, “it’s the 
Chan family. Old man Chan sent the 
go-between to ask for a wife for his 
son. As you are the oldest daughter—” 

“The Chan family!” exclaimed Flora, 
almost shaken out of her calm. “But 
listen, Amah. They want a girl who 
studies books. I heard—” 

“Studies books,” she heard her mother 
saying. “That’s just the kind old man 
Chan doesn’t want! Says only men 





The mission spirit is the 
spirit of Christ. 


study books in his family. Says he 
wished he had made that boy of his 
study less books and do more work. 
Says he is sick of all this nonsense. 
Says he wants a girl in the family who 
can work,” 

Flora screwed up her courage to the 
point of sublimity for a dutiful Chi- 
nese daughter. “What does his son 
say?” she managed to articulate in a 
wee voice. 

“His son? Nothing. What does it 
matter about him?” Mrs. Fung was 
genuinely surprised at such an entirely 
irrelevant question. But her instinct 
for gossip got the better of her. “As 
for the son, though, I did hear that 
that is what made the old man mad in 
the first place. He wanted to engage 
the boy before, but the boy refused. 
Said he wanted to wait and get a wife 
that studied books.” Mrs. Fung paused 
to get her breath. “But funny th’ng. 
Mr. Chan says the boy changed his 
mind since he came home. Leaves it 
all to his parents. Says he would not 
think of disobeying his old father.” 
Mrs. Fung looked at her daughter again. 
Looks tell more than words in China, 
and with all her penetration she did not 
yet know just what was in her daugh- 
ter’s head. “Well now, speak up, Flora. 
Are you satisfied, or not?” 

Flora still looked at the ground. “Of 
course, I don’t want to get married, 
Amah. But if my parents command 
me to do it, I will obey.” Flora was 
still speaking by the book. Her mother 
waited patiently for an ind’cation that 
meant something. Flora thought it was 
time to give it. “Amah,”’ she added, 
“everybody says that old Mrs. Chan 
has a very kind disposition. Perhaps 
she would make a good mother-in-law.” 

Mrs. Fung smiled. She dismissed her 
daughter, and went about her house- 
work. She was ready for the go-be- 
tween. 

It took Father Lee ten minutes by 
the clock to persuade Flora to repeat 
the words, “I will’, in a ceremony that 
took place three months later in the vil- 
lage chapel. “Funny thing ahout mar- 
riages in China,” said Father Lee after- 
wards. “If it wasn’t for the Church, I 
would really question their validity. I 
never saw one yet where it wasn’t an 
awful job to get the girl to give her 
consent.” ; 












HE aeroplane ride to China 

‘meant nothing to dear old 
Mother Goose. For years and 
years she has been traveling The 
Milky Way between Goosey Gan- 
der’s downy wings. And anyway, 
she would never have made the 
trip at all in a mission air mail 
plane if the thing that happens 
once in a full moon had not hap- 
pened this time. 

There was an accident! Yes, 
there was—the very night before 
Mother Goose’s departure for 
China! Man-in-the-Moon was 
partly to blame no matter how 
much he may grin and deny it. 
Why did he go so high and reach 
the sky, like he did? The Cow 
was not to be outdone in such a 
sport, you know. No sir! The 
Cow jumped over the Moon again, 
of course, just to go a little higher 
than Man-in-the-Moon. That Cow 
did jump, she did and collided in 
mid-sky with Goosey who was out 
late looking for a short cut to 
China and getting his bearings. He 
lost them soon enough! Goosey 
Gander was stunned. And what is 
more, his brand new cellophane 
spectacles fell right off his long 
yellow bill and went crashing to 
earth! So he couldn’t have seen 
his way to China even if he had 
not been hurt. But he was hurt 
too. Goosey Gander was dizzy 
and began to wander upstairs and 
downstairs and finally he went to 
m’'lady’s chamber and there Moth- 
er Goose found him and put him 
to rest in her big featherbed. And 
there he stayed until he was bet- 
ter. The next day, Mother Goose 
herself rode to China in the mis- 
sion air mail plane for the Rhym- 
ers’ Annual Meeting. 

When Mother Goose arrived, 
everybody else was already there. 


MOTHER GOOSE IN CHINA 


Jack Horner was sitting in the 
corner eating his pie, pulling out 
a plum and putting it back again 
so that he could be true to the old 
nursery rhyme and pull it out 
again— 

“He put in his thumb 

And pulled out a plum 

And said, ‘What a good boy 

am I!” 

He did say it over and over, al- 
though Mother Goose shook her 
wise old head at a boy who was 
always bragging about being good! 

Little Miss Muffett was sitting 
on her tuffet eating curds and 
whey. The big, black Spider—a 
trifle dusty and gray after so many 
years of service, but as spry as ever 
—dutifully came and sat down be- 
side her at which she screamed and 
was frightened away. Very stupid, 
thought Jack Horner. Too bad 
she couldn't get used to a friendly 
Spider by this time! But then she 
was a girl! Scarey-cat! And Jack 
went on with his pie. 

Everybody was doing exactly 
what Mother Goose tells us they 
do do. But if the meeting was 
ever to come to order all this end- 
less activity must stop. 

“Heigh nonny 
ho!” called Mother 
Goose. Everybody 
came toa halt. 
“Roll call!” Every- 
body lined up. 

“Jack Horner 
and pie?” 

“Here!” 

“Miss Muffet, 


tuffet, curds, whey and Spider?” 

“Present.” The Spider stuck 
one leg out from behind a door 
where he was weaving a new web, 
too busy to come all the way out. 

“Three Little Pigs?” 

“Here—Here—Here! And the 
Big Bad Wolf’s on the way!” How 
dreadfully excited they were. 
Everybody gasped. Mother Goose 
set her lips tightly. 

“The Pied Piper?” 

A dapper young man came for- 
ward with mischief in his hand- 
some eyes and bowed deeply be- 
fore her. 

“Have you your Pipe, dear—the 
musical one?” Mother Goose took 
great pride in his talent. He played 
a few notes, at which everybody 
gathered closer and a distant 
scrambling and scuffling was heard. 

“Could you pipe away the 
Wolf?” anxiously inquired Mother 
Goose, adjusting absent-mindedly 
the red feather in her bonnet in- 
stead of the green one in his. For 
answer, the Pied Piper played a 
sour note. Everybody made a 





































face. The Wolf, who was that 
very moment at the door, turned 
tailand ran home and so they were 
rid of him for a while. 


“Very good!’’ said Mother 
Goose. But before she had a chance 
to go on, a whole crowd of Chi- 
nese children came tumbling 
through the Moon Gate of the 
Garden, all breathless and laugh- 
ing. 

“Music! Music!’’ they all 
shouted and began dancing. Moth- 
er Goose clapped her hands. 

“Here, little children, come to 
order. We are having roll call. 
This is the Rhymers’ Annual Tea 
Party. If you each have your own 
Mother Goose Rhyme and recite 
it for us, you may stay.” The chil- 
dren stopped capering. One of 
them stepped forward. 

“*There’s a cow on the moun 
tain’, 

The old saying goes, 

On her legs are four feet ; 

On her feet are eight toes ; 

Her tail is behind 

On the end of her back, 

And her head is in front 

On the end of her neck.” 

Everybody applauded. “A most 
correct description of a cow, upon 
my word!” Mother Goose beamed 
on the child. “You'll do, my dear!” 

Another began to recite, an- 
nouncing the title of the rhyme 
gravely: 

“THE MOUSE 

He climbed up the candlestick, 

The little mousey brown, 

To steal and eat tallow, 

And he couldn’t get down. 

(Everybody felt sorry and said 
‘Ahh!’) 

He called for his grandma, 

But his grandma was in town, 

(Half the audience nodded 
wisely.) 

So he doubled up into a wheel 

And rolled himself down.” 

By the time the verse was over, 
Simple Simon was doubled up too, 
laughing and crying all in one. But 
then he spied the Knave of Hearts 
making for the Moon Gate with a 
huge pan of tarts the Queen had 
made and he promptly collared 
him. It was time for refreshments 
and everybody sat down to tea. 

The Three Men in the Tub rose 
together during the party and gave 
a toast: 


“Rub-a-dub dub 

Rub-a-dub dub 

Three rubs and a dub 

Three dubs and a rub 

For Chinese Mother Goose!” 
You know there is a Chinese 
Mother Goose, of course? 


New Juniors 





California— 

Los Angeles—Tommy Foster, Annie, Vir- 
ginia, and Nellie Montaya. 

San Diego—Peggy Walmsley, Mary Salt- 
cheider, Bernice Susman, Princella Zozzle, 
Charline Parker, Ethel Sully, Carrie Wade, 
Betty Gurver. 

San Francisco—Elaine Burton, Leo Mar- 
tin, Eleanor Oliver, Alfred Aratto, Raymond 
Varella, Winifred Varella, Ruth Veronica 
Siiva. 


Connecticut— 
South Norwalk—Katherine Hazlett. 


Stamford—Harold B. Horton. 


Ilinois— 

Momence—Robert Bishir, Louise Bukowski, 
May Belle Durand, Mary Louise Lambert, 
James Maibauer, Annabelle Morse, Irwilda 
Prairie, Roy Sciacca, Edward Sheehe, John 
Wehr, Catherine Beal, Elizabeth Breckenridge, 
Lucille Bydalek, Robert Bydalek, Leslie Camp- 
bell, Margaret Flowers, Thomas Frole, John 
Fiddick, Caryl Giblin, Bernadine Hogan, 
Robert Illum, Edward Lambert, Robert La 
Motte, Elizabeth Maibauer, Annabelle Mar- 
tin, James McNulty, Louise Morse, Anthony 
Prairie, Margaret Rehmer, Dorothy Reising, 
William Therien, Paul Yott, Rita McMahon. 


Massachusetts— 

Lawrence--Kevin Begley, Francis Me- 
Carthy, Cornelius Donohue, Danny Mahoney, 
Bernard O’Keefe, Gerald Mimno, Francis 
Costello, John Keefe, Bernard Fountain, Ed- 
ward Wade, John Endyke, John Butterworth, 
John Clark, Raymond Tulley, Frederick Con- 
rad, John Fliming, William Kays, Edward 
Fuizell, Donald Christensen, Joseph Black- 
well, John Cavanaugh, Joseph Donahue, John 
McKernan, Richard Reid, Albert Bolton, Jo- 
seph Cloonan, John Wagenbach, Robert Ouril, 
Francis Hayes, Harold Morley, Henry Bell, 
John Lavery, John Tatro, Philip Retille, James 
Callahan, Raymond Berube, George Lease, 
Josepha Fallon, Charles Berry, John Daly, 
William Aughtigan, Francis Fallon, Francis 
Kelly, John Roussell, Edward Sweeney, Kevin 
Begley, William J. Buckley, Mildred Pap- 
laskas. 

Leicester—Mary E. Barre. 

Maiden—Mary Foley, Bertha Jenkins. 

Medford—Dorothy M. Burdick. 

Stoneham—Gertrude Hurley. 

Wakefield—Catherine Maher, Francis White, 
Robert O’Brien, Mildred Haliday, Mary 





Lefavre, Patricia Burke, Isabel McPhee, Mar- 
garet Joyce, Thelma Crowley, Lola Zwicker, 
Winifred Curley, Mary Wenzel, Virginia 
Farnham, 

Watertown—Henry Ochab, Joe Donahue. 
Michigan— 

Fowler—Leon E, Thelen. 


New Hampshire— 

Concord—Catherine Sullivan, Barbara Riley, 
Stella Lugg, Mary Louise Gonyer, Mary 
Louise Shea, John McDermott, Edmond Quirk, 
Arthur Donovan, James Kelly, Theresa Clou- 
tier, Peter Forest, Billy Nyhan, Dennis Ouel- 
lette, Norman Heath, Ernest J. Croteau, Wil- 
liam Farrell, Jane Casey, Ellen McMahon, 
Arthur Provost, William Birt, Paul Smith, 
Dorathe Wing, John Falvey, Richard R. Las- 
sonde, Charles Stephano, Robert Jacobs, Ju- 
nior Clark, Jacqueline McCormick, Mary 
Alosa, Barbara Liberty, Ernest Blanchette, 
Rita Anne King, Rachel Federico, Pearl 
White, Mary Josephine Donovan, Thomas 
A. King, Margaret Boissy, Robert Andrews, 
Paul Beanchesne, Edward Meyer, Frederick 
Love, Raymond Cloutier, Lawrence Venne. 


New Jersey— 
Elizabeth—Mary Burk. 
Hackensack—Catherine Marron. 


New York— 

Auburn—Agnes Donovan, Jeanne Mitchell, 
Margy Heieck. 

Brooklyn—Anna Baatz, Margaret Bradley, 
Josephine Di Marco, Agnes, Frankwick, Dor- 
orthy Majeiwsky, Emilia Speh, Josephine 
Toole, Elizabeth Werner, Mary Fullan, Grace 
Sciacca, Johanna Gallagher, Ida Gallagher, 
Margaret Schauder, Rose Jerman, Helen A. 
Bagger, Anna Benser, Madelein, Wenzel, 
Marie Gorden, Margaret Feicht, L. Filchner, 
Virginia Gill, Evelyn Jellig, Catherine Filli- 
pelli, Jane Toolan, Gertrude Fonseca, Pauline 
Motoes, Marie Drautz, Catherine Long, Au- 
gusta Bummola, Madeline Frentzel. 

Buffalo—Casimera Mazur. 

Fort Edward—John Dombech, Frank Dore 
sey, Jack Collier, Gordon Clock, Joe O’Sich, 
John O’Sich, Daniel Birrigan, Jack Dorsey, 
Andrew Beale, Albert Beale, Joe Smatko, 
Herbert Dombech, Joe Zike, Joe O’Sich, 

New York City—Howard John O’Connor, 
Marie Hoguet, Marie E. Sullivan, Amelia C. 
Gioca, Cathleen McGrath, Anna Bohn, Cath- 
erine Reilley, Geraldine Ast, Mary Gleason, 
Mary Dunnigan, Rita Torella, Dorothy Fuer- 
derer, Elizabeth Deutsch, Kathleen Shea, 
Elizabeth M. O’Leary, Frances Gervasi, Ther- 
esa McCarthy. 

Syracuse—Betty, Anne, and Teresa Heick, 
Janet McKay. 


Oklahoma— 

Bristow—Dorothy Gawey, Lee McNeel, Re- 
nat Shibley, Jack Stafford, Oneil Clark, Letty 
Simon, Pauline Coury, Bobby Neal, Mary 
Margaret Sullivan, Margaret Elias, Joe Koury, 
Mathilda Shibley, Stella Gutierrez, Mary Jean 
Collins, Mary Jo Robinson, Charles Lew 
Wilder. 

Pennsylvania— 

Philadelphia—Anne Keen, Isabel McGran- 
ery, Regina Fleming, Elizabeth Breen, Ruth 
Leonard, Margaret Burke, E. Roach, Jr., Na- 
talie Collins, M. Nolan, Mary McDevitt, Dor- 
othy Gledhill, A. Dougherty. 


Rhode Island— 
Westerly—Mary Crowley. 


Ireland— ‘ : 
Bray—Pattie, Connor, Gussie Glynn, Eric 


O'Neill. 
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Puzzle Winners 
(October) 
First Prize— 
Wilma Williams, Kahului, Maui, T.H. 


Second Prize— 
John Canevaii, Santa Rose, Calif. 


Third Prize— 
Elinor M. O’Brien, Wakefield, Mass. 





Junior Sponsors 


for Mission Babies 


September— 
(Continued from December issue) 

Janet Biggs, Hollywood, Calif.; Marie 
Schmitt, Bayport, L. I.,N. Y.; Florence Collins, 
Galena, Iil.; Francis Ga Nun, Ozone Park, 
L. I., N. Y.; Elinor M. O’Brien, Wakefield, 
Mass.; The Hargaden Juniors, Bray, Ireland; 
Claire Stevens, Rensselaer, N. Y.; Stanley 
Guischard, Philadelphia, Penna.; Geraldine 
Patrick, Lisbon Falls, Maine. 


October— 

Mary Margaret Jack, Los Angeles, Calif.; 
Claire Stevens, Rensselaer, N. Y.; Thomas 
Doyle, Jersey City, N. J.; John F. Burke, 
Manchester, N. H.; Geraldine Patrick, Lis- 
bon Falls, Maine. 


This list will be completed in the 
February issue. 


e e 
Mission Helpers 

Father Chin wishes to acknowledge 
gifts for the missions from the follow- 
ing: 

Raymond Martin, San Francisco, Calif.; 
St. Theresa Club, Los Angeles, Calif.; Nancy 
Mary, Lucilyn, John Michael and Robert 
Hanafee, Riverside, Conn.; St. Joseph’s School 
for the Blind, Jersey City, N. J. 





Mission Intentions 


for January 
1. Chinese Christians. 
2. Conversion of pagans throughout 
the world. 
3. Medical Missions. 
. Native vocations. 
5. Baptisms. 


Special Intention 
LL the Maryknoll Juniors are 
requested to pray for the soul 

of Theresa Viens, who was a Ju- 

nior and in the graduating class of 

Sacred Heart School, Nashua, N.H. 
May her soul rest in peace! 


HOW TO BECOME A MISSION 
BABY SPONSOR: 

Write to Father Chin for an Adoption 
Ticket. Return it to him with your offering. 
Ten cents will support a Mission Baby for 
one day. 





OFFICE OF FATHER CHIN 
MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 


MARYKNOLL JUNIORS, 
EVERY WHERE. 


Dear Juniors: 


This is the time of the year when all good business 
men take account of their stock. Johnny Junior is busy 
making up accounts for the New Year: 


1. I will be good. 

I will do good deeds. 

| will make little sacrifices. 

| will say prayers. 

1 will say one Hail Mary every day for the Missions. 


| will offer each day for one of the Intentions noted 
on Father Chin’s Mission Intention Calendar. 


7. | will spend at least a part of my spending money 
each week to sponsor a Mission Baby. 


Johnny was horrified to see Father Chin himself draw a 
line through each of those first four Resolutions! Yes, 
Juniors, I did draw the line!) Why? Well, they are too 
general, those four Resolutions, not special enough. The 
last three will get a Junior somewhere. 


PR we ND 


Remember this Juniors! Three Resolutions—even only 
one Resolution—faithfully kept all year round, are far better 
than four Resolutions broken. 


Take a definite New Year Mission Resolution, Junior. 
And keep it! 


Yours for Resolute Juniors! 


Gita fiw 





The names of four January feast days are piled up here. OUTLINE 
the names of each with colored crayon and send your solution to, 
FATHER CHIN, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 


Address 
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New Year 
FATHER John C. 

Heemskerk, M.M., 
who was born in Hol- 
land, tells of the Chinese 
New Year at Tungchen, 
South China. This festi- 
val is a movable one and 
may fall in either Janu- 
ary or February. 

When the Chinese New 
Year comes around, fire- 
crackers go off without in- 
termission for fourteen days. 
The Chinese certainly like 
noise and festivities. Many 
of the shops close for a 
whole week and work seems 
to consist mainly of prepar- 
ing dinners and visiting 
friends and relatives. 

On the first day very few 
people are seen on the streets. 
The families seem to stay 
home and enjoy a feast 
among themselves. They 
come as far as the front 
door to shoot off firecrack- 
ers, and by four o’clock in 
the afternoon, the streets are 
covered with shot firecrack- 
ers. 

From the second to the 
fifteenth day relations of one 
family visit another, bringing 
with them small baskets of 
New Year presents—mostly 
eggs, cakes, fruit and veg- 
etables. 

There are no movies, not 
even during the New Year 
holidays. A man with a bear 
held a show on the street 
next to the Mission. The 
bear walked straight and 
balanced a’ pole on its head, 
or sat down and balanced a 
lance on the flat palm of its 
paw. This attracted a large 
crowd, and as the bear knew 
a great many tricks and va- 
ried them every day, the man 
made quite a bit of money. 
Men frequently come and 
stage performances with 
monkeys or snakes. 

Our Catholics enjoyed the 
New Year this time for it 


came on Ash Wednesday, with the priv- 
ilege of a dispensation from fast and 
abstinence for two weeks. 





ANNOUNCEMENT 
Essay Contest 
for 
Students 
February 1, 1935—March 1, 1935 
Prizes to be awarded to the writers 
of the three best essays in the High 
School division. The same to be award- 
ed in the College division. 
Watch this page for 
particulars 
next month! 





Epiphany Novena 

Behold, O God our Protecz 
tor, and look upon the face of 
Thy Christ, Who gave himself 
as a ransom for all; and grant 
that from the rising of the sun 
even until the setting thereof 
Thy name may be adored among 
the Gentiles, and that, in every 
place a clean offering be sacris 
ficed and offered in Thy Name. 
Through the same Christ Our 


Lord. Amen. 
(Mass for the Propagation of the Faith) 





The above prayer is suggested for 
the Epiphany Novena. Join with us 
and help all missioners convert the pa- 
gan world. 


Simplified 
Advertising 
By Poog 
ah yeah, let Poog do your adwer- 
tizing. And see what happens. Subtle 
expression. Novel ideas. Exquisite. 
Chic. Ultra modern. 

This is Poog’s way: 

—like snow to the touch in the middle 
of a volcanic crater (this is to be illus- 
trated with a tourist’s snapshot of Ve- 
suvius—vague and misty). You want 
to feel the cool night air breezing on 
your flushed cheek after the dance. You 
want to. relax without being weighed 
down. You want to miss nothing and 
yet you want other things including in- 
sects to miss you. You want a shelter, 
a screen—light, transparent, soft, un- 
feeling, unfelt—that will hide you as in 











a graceful veil of mist, from the rest 
of the night life and yet you want to 
be conscious of the night sky, the moon- 
shine, the night noises, the orchestra 
destroying harmony and all the rest. 
—try our New Mess(h). Gentle. Sat- 
isfying. Lightly woven. Fine textile. 
In all colors to match your individual 
type—rose for health, green for sick- 
ness—and your sleeping quarters. 
NEW MESS(H) NETTING 

—protect yourself from those whim- 
pering pests, mosquitoes! Every time 
one of these miniature beasts strikes 
you, you are the loser. Should 2,000 
mosquitoes attack you in one night you 
would lose one extra pint of blood too 
many. Live to a ripe old age and give 
the merry ha ha to the insects. Espe- 
cially recommended to travelers in the 
orient and missioners, 





MaryKnoll Mission 
Plays 


HESE plays are suitable for 

presentation by high school or 
college students, and may be pro- 
cured from Mission Education De- 
partment, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


His Heart’s Desire— 
An historical drama in three acts. 
Fourteen characters. 


The Spirit of the River— 
An oriental play in two acts. Five 
male characters. 


Matsuri or The Hermit’s Tale— 
A Japanese drama in three acts. 
Mixed cast of eleven characters. 


The Dragon Conquered— 
A Chinese playlet in two acts. Fif- 
teen male characters. 


The Feast of the Moon— 
An oriental play in four acts. Twelve 
female characters. 


The Flower of God— 
A mission play in one act. Mixed cast 
of five characters. 


Popping the Question and 
How!— 
A one act play. Cast of nine char- 
acters. 





The Spirit of the River is in pamphlet form. 
Price 35c. All the other plays are mimeo- 
graphed. Price 25c. 





SPEND THE NEW YEAR FOR SOULS. 
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Maryknoll Sponsors Send Messages 


(MARYKNOLL SPONSORS are 
friends who “back” or support a Mary- 
knoll missioner at one dollar a day, for 
as many days each month as possible. 
Monthly reminders are sent, and our 
Sponsors are assured that whenever they 
cannot keep up this practical co-opera- 
tion the reminder will be discontinued. 
Every new missioner is a blessing, but 
also a new “support problem”, for the 
Home Knoll. Our Sponsors are soiv- 
ing this problem for us.) 


HAPPY and Blessed New 

Year! May 1935 be for all 
especially fruitful in the service of 
Christ, Our King! 


We have been writing about 
Sponsors for some time, and the 
number of these friends is increas- 
ing. Have our Sponsors found 
their pledge a burden? Some have 
been obliged, owing to present con- 
ditions, to forego this support for 
a while, but read what others say: 

“Don’t fail to send a notice each 
month. Sometimes a fellow thinks he 
has not a dollar to spare, until he gets 
a reminder.” 

“T wish to thank you very much for 
the opportunity to do my share, even 
though it is very little. I wish I could 
do more. It hurts not to be able to.” 

“IT am glad to enclose a money order 
for twelve dollars, to fulfill my pledge 
for the support of a missioner for one 
year (one day each month for a year). 
It seems a very little to do in such a 
good cause, but somehow it was impos- 
sible for me to manage it before this 
for which I am sorry. I needed some 
Heavenly help and I thank God for all 
I have received. It is always a real 
pleasure to help the missions, for I love 
them.” 

“T enclose two dollars this month to 
support my missioner for two days.” 


Have you ever wished that your 
son or brother might be a mission- 
er and bring souls to Christ ? Then, 
why not adopt a young Maryknoll- 
er who has given his all for God 
and souls, supporting him for at 
least one day a month, at the cost 











THE PET TEOU TS’AI CHURCH 
BELL IN THE MARYKNOLL KAY- 
ING MISSION, SOUTH CHINA, 
RINGS OUT THE OLD YEAR AND 
RINGS IN THE NEW 


This bell bears the name of “John” 
(the Evangelist). It was blessed 
by a veteran French missioner, a 
neighbor of the Maryknollers, who 
thought that, since bell is of the 
feminine gender in French, “Bertha” 
would have been more appropriate 


of one dollar? You will share in 
his apostolic labors and in the 
prayers of the flock confided to his 
care. 





In planning social events for the 
balance of the Circle year, have 








I, a missfonary priest or nun! 
Why not? Think it over. 


you thought of stimulating mis- 
sion interest among your. friends 
by producing mission plays or 
showing pictures of actual mission 
life? Besides proving entertain- 
ing, these will be educational and 
help to increase your funds. We 
have plays suitable for adults, and 
will be glad to send a list upon re- 
quest. 


We record gifts this month from 
the following Circles: 

The Mary Circle, of Bloomfield, 
N. J.; St. Patrick’s Circle, of 
Westfield, Mass.; Theophane Ve- 
nard Circle, of Worcester, Mass. ; 
Virgin Mary Mission Club, of 
New Bedford, Mass.; Chi-Rho 
Circle, of Des Moines, Iowa: 
Mary Ann Circle, of Lafayette. 
Ind.; and the St. Caroline’s Mis- 
sion Circle, of Valley Stream, N.Y. 


Weask the Divine Child to bless 
the givers of all these gifts, offered 
for love of Him, as He did those 
of the Magi, so long ago! 


HE missioner must be willing 
to go the whole way. 





IN THANKSGIVING 
AM enclosing an offering of fifty 
dollars, in thanksgiving for a very 


special favor obtained.—San Francisco, 


Calif. 





Some time ago I made a promise that 
if I received a certain favor I would 
send an offering to the Maryknoll Fa- 
thers. The offering is enclosed—Al- 


bany, N. Y. 





The enclosed offering is in thanksgiv- 
ing to Our Blessed Mother for prayers 
answered through her intercession.— 


Bronx, New York, N. Y. 





Please help me to thank God. After 
being out of work for one year and 
seven months I now have a job.—Oak- 
land, Calif. 





A wonderful favor has been granted 
to me through the intercession of St. 
Jude.—Newark, N. J. 


CHARITY MUST EXPAND, OR IT WILL DIE. 


Pie on ROS oe iia z AOE A EN 
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Co-Workers in Christ 





A MOOI WAS BAPTIZED THIS 

YEAR BY A MARYKNOLL MIS- 

SIONER AT JUNGYUN IN THE SO- 

CIETY’S WUCHOW FIELD, SOUTH 

CHINA. A PIONEER MARYKNOLL- 

ER CLAIMS THAT THE APPEAL- 

ING FACES OF CHINA’S LITTLE 

ONES HAVE _AN ADDED CHARM 

AFTER BAPTISM 

E are grateful for a generous 

response to our Adzvent Re- 
quest for the support of our mis- 
sioners. Most of the returns came 
in small amounts, but the accumu- 
lation brought us considerable re- 
lief. 

If you would realize what this 
means, recall that we have one 
hundred and ninety-one priests 
and sixty-six Brothers, not to 
mention our student body. Then 
do a simple multiplication — and, 
after that, remember that we of 
Maryknoll have no special fund 
on which to draw for the support 
of our constantly increasing “fam- 
mg 
ly . 
Aid in the Support of a Mis- 
sioner came recently from a Mary- 
knoll Sponsor in Corona, L. I. 
N. Y.; and another Sponsor, in 
Green Farm, Surrey, England, 
made a generous offering towards 
the Support of a Maryknoll Sem- 


inarian. 





A purse without strings is not a 
very desirable commodity, but a 
gift coming to us “stringless” re- 
ceives a double welcome. 

Recent gifts of this variety from 
friends in Puerto de la Luz, Grand 
Canary, and Cleveland, Ohio, were 
evidence that others recognize 
what a Stringless Gift can accom- 
plish for the Mission Cause. 


A notable addition to our Pius 
X Burse came from Chicago, and 
the Elizabeth and Jane A. Kenney 
Native Clergy Burse was founded 
by benefactors in Philadelphia, Pa. 


The Bedford Maryknoll was 
generously remembered by a rev- 
erend friend in Somerville, Mass. 


The Maryknoll Annuity Plan, 
assuring interest for time and for 
eternity, appealed to investors in 
Troy, N. Y.; and Los Angeles, 
Calif. 


The Missions were not forgot- 
ten and special gifts were received 
from Detroit, Mich., and Law- 
rence, Mass. 

The yearly salary of a Native 
Catechist was donated by a rev- 
erend friend in Buffalo, N. Y., and 
benefactors in Attleboro Falls, 
Mass., and Brattleboro, Vt., pro- 
vided for a year’s support of Chi- 
nese Seminarians. 


Within the past month we have 
been notified of a remembrance of 
Maryknoll in a Will, and legacies 
in favor of our work have been 
received from four others. 








THE ANNUITY PLAN 
HE missioner builds for 
eternity. Do you? 
The Maryknoll Annuity 
Plan provides you with inz 
come for time and eternity. 


Inquire. 











EVERY NEW SUBSCRIBER 


ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 


E ask prayers for the souls of 
the following deceased friends 
of the mission cause: 

Rev. Louis F. Schlathoelter ; Rev. E. 
J. Kean; Rev. Thomas B. Doughterty ; 
Rev. Odoric Derenthal; Rev. W. J. 
Dalton; Rev. M. J. McBurney; Rev. J. 
S. Henry; Rev. John Dillon; Rev. L. 
J. Costello; Sr. M. Guardian Angel; 
Sr. M. Winifred; Sr. M. Norbert Stal- 
ter; Sr. M. Albina Mallon; Margaret 
Comber; Thomas G. Warrington; C. 
F. Steiner; Agnes McIntyre; C. Houri- 
gan; Catherine Gorman; Mary Cun- 
ningham ; Catherine Segrue; Mrs. Alice 
Brousseau; James Roche; H. W. New- 
man; Mrs. F. Oeser; John Cassidy; 
Bridget Condon; P. Brady; Mrs. Helen 
V. Lamb; Margaret Donnelly ; Florence 
Weckesser; D. R. Anderson; A. H. 
Kuhl; Charles Welton; Patrick Bod- 
kin; Mary S. Dissel; Charles O’Con- 
ner; W. M. Brol; A. Silsby ; Valentine 
Greer; John Casey; Alice Porter; C. 
W. Korcher; Theresa Veins; Matilda 
Farnung; Mary Gregory; Elizabeth 
3orneman; Mrs. Sarah J. Donovan; J. 
J. Francis; J. F. Kilduff; Mary A. 
Sheehan; W. D. Moore; Mrs. V. Price 
Smith. 





STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of astu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 
($5,000 each) 





Pls KX GRE. o650ss<esvass<% 4,680.75 
Mahan Memorial Burse...........+. 4,630.85 
St. Vincent De Paul Burse, No, 2 4,500.00 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 4,200.00 
St. Anthony Burse.........- eee 4,064.13 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse 4,050.00 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse....... 3,716.59 
St. Michael Burse, No. 1......022+ 3,015.00 
i eee 3,000.00 
Bishop Molloy Burse.........+.++ 2,851.00 
Byrne Memontal Burse.........0++ 2,800.25 
Marywood College Burse.......+. 2,782.00 
Holy Child Jesus Burse.......... 2,761.85 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse... 2,262.19 


ee eee rercnes 


Our Lady of Lourdes Burse........ 2,260.63 
Duluth Diocese Burse........... » B@yatz.go 
Archbishop Treland Burse. 2.101.00 
St. Bernadette of Lourdes Burse... 1,930.09 
SE; TIOMC. TUBE onicviow <4 055500 1,904.19 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse 1,738.06 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 

AMOS, BUS. csasciccscccacee £5985:28 
St. FORRES BUTE. koscsicsescensas 1,455.88 
Fy. Nummey Burse of Holy "Child 

Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,402.55 
St. Francis Xavier Burse........ 1,390.38 


St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,139.10 
St. John Baptist Burse.....sseees 1,321.21 
Manchester Diocese Burse....... + 1,000.00 
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St. Boniface Burse.....eccesese ‘ 948.65 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse.... 851.00 
OS RAE RAUOME Ss a1n-6 < 0)s'is wisiaie + aia. 772.65 
St. Laurence Burse........secee. 673.25 
Children of Mary Burse.......... 655.70 
St. Joseph Burse, No. 2...cceeeeee 648.20 
Sts Bri diyet BuUraes cic.cecccicesesee 630.70 
Holy Family Burse.......ceeceee 582.25 
St. Joan of Arc Burse........... 503.61 
The Holy Name Burse.......++++ 476.65 
SOE GRIER MOORE ss ro.dr 10 9\6-6:5 01607870018 10 414.00 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 292.00 
Ail Saints Bars ...coccccesececces 260.78 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse 233.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse........ 201.00 
Trinity “Wekanduit” No. 2 Burse 200.00 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
Newark Diocese Burse.........++:+ 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 
Sy ee ee i ese iees 106.07 
Queen of the Rosary Burse....... 105.00 





FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 
($5,000 each) 


IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 


AND JOSEPH BURSE........ 4,802.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 

DUE nse anedeennsss4nss00s 4,500.00 
gs! Coad IES err Ie 1,851.60 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 1,727.80 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los 

MNO8) cccccvccececsscccrsssss 1,444.95 
Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 

mortal Burse...ccscscqcccceces 1,232.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse... 1,001.00 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 925.00 
St. Michael Buree. .cccecccesescrs 696.32 
St, Aloysits Burge. oc occcccccvece 690.10 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse... 347.30 
St. Philomena Burse......+.+++++ 215.00 
Holy Ghost Burse........cscccose 133.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 113.00 





NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 





SS. ANN AND JOHN BURSE... 1,375.00 
Blessed Sacrament Burse......... 1,325.50 
Little Flower Burse...ccwccccccecs 1,293.28 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 1,218.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse.......... 1,083.00 
Souls in Purgatory Burse......... 1,076.50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus and Our Lady 

of Perpetual Help Burse (Re- 

MEE oie aeacka Vesabies one ces 1,050.00 
Mary Mother of God Burse...... 808.13 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 702.00 
McQuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 700.00 
Maryknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
a rae 255.00 

200.00 


Sacred Heart of Jesus--F.W.Burse 


PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 

Living: Reverend Friends, 7; Mrs. 
F. W. F. and Relatives; Relatives of 
t. We MM. and J: Cos Mrs Js: Dy 2B. 
and Relatives; A. F. and Relatives; T. 
D.; A. P.; Relatives of D. M.; F. K. 
K. and Relatives; M. E.; G. D.; M. E. 
McH.; Mr. and Mrs. J. McA. and Fam- 
iy AS Te eas ML Bes A es Ms 


MEANS 


SEE YOUR ORIENT MISSIONS 


Go by President Liner and visit Father 
Verbiest’s Observatory” 


*The famed observatory 
at Peking, built by Kub- 
lai Khan in 1279, still 
stands in a corner of the 
Inner City. In the 17th 
century the Belgian 
Father, Ferdinand Ver- 
biest, was made head of 
the Board of Mathema- 
tics. It was he who con- 
structed the fascinating 
bronze astronomical in- 
struments, which you 
may see today. 








You combine economy with comfort and conve- 
nience when you sail to the Orient by President 
Liner. One way and roundtrip fares are low— 
both First Class and luxurious Tourist. No matter 
which class you choose, you enjoy superb accom- 
modations, an unsurpassed cuisine. 

Sail any week! From New York or California, 
cruise via Hawaii and the Sunshine Route to 
Japan, China and the Philippines. Plan stopovers 
and sidetrips anywhere, continuing on a later 
President Liner (all are identical in luxury). 


For fares and further information see any travel agent, or... 


DOLLAR STEAMSHIP LINES 


NEW YORK 


CHICAGO 


SAN FRANCISCO 





J. E. B.; M. McH. and Relatives; Mrs. 
M. W. and Family; J. J. S. and Rela- 
tives; A. R. and Relatives; M. D. and 
Relatives; Relatives of L. C. M.; E. J. 
and: J. Be Ks M. M.; M. A. and 
Relatives; C. A. 

Deceased: Delephine Metevia ; Henry 
A. Clover ; George O’Connell; James J. 
Mooney, M. D.; Rose E. Bifield; Kath- 
erine E. Robinson; Mary J. T. St. 
Martin. 


“Actions” 
HE Radio Address of Cardinal 


Fumasoni-Biondi preparatory 
to Mission Sunday was heard most 
distinctly at Maryknoll. 

It was of special interest to note 
the reference of the Prefect of the 
Sacred Congregation of Propa- 
ganda Fide to the combined “Ac- 








MISSION LETTERS 
$2.00 per volume 
. $3.00 for two volumes 
See page Sz. 


tions”. 

“Catholic Action”, His Eminence said, 
“aims to mobilize in serried ranks the 
Catholics of the world to carry into the 
forums of men the ideals and principles 
which all Christians must live by if they 
are truly to have life and have it in 
abundance. 

“Mission Action, embraced in a cer- 
tain sense, it is true, by Catholic Ac- 
tion, aims to call all men outside the 
fold of Christ to unite in Christ in the 
one world Church as founded by Christ, 
that from pole to pole all mankind may 
acknowledge one Lord, one Faith, one 
Baptism. 

“Catholic Action and Mission Action 
represent, then, the sum of the great 
objectives which Pope Pius XI has set 
for the Catholic world, for the three 
hundred million members of the Church, 
and hence in bringing you this invita- 
tion to observe Mission Sunday I bring 
you not a call to some isolated act of 
piety, but a summons to co-operation in 
what every Catholic must recognize as 
an integral part of the Church’s pro- 
gram.” 


ADDED STRENGTH TO MARYKNOLL. 





$3.00 


From a clerical watch-tower on the West 


Coast comes this inspiring message: 


“These volumes frequently have been 
an occasion of great edification to me and 
to others who have given them even a 
cursory reading. The letters read like a 
continuation of the Acts of the Apostles, 
.as indeed they are. Perhaps they are not 
endowed with the same divine inspiration 
in the technical sense, but that the inspir- 
ation back of them is divine is evident. 


“When I see, as I often do, young men 
leaving these western shores for the 
Orient, I ask myself what is the urge back 
of it all. Then I am reminded of St, 
Paul, who was an over-enthusiastic Jew, 
boastful of his allegiance to the traditions 
of his fathers, becoming a Christian: and 
he who was a persecutor of Christians be- 
coming an apostle of Christ; and when 
asked for an explanation of the changes 
wrought in him, replying, ‘By the grace 
of God I am what I am.’ 


“So, when I read in these Mission Letters 
of the conversion of pagans to Christian- 
ity, [have my answer. The supernatural 
and the natural have met and kissed: God 
has touched one to make of him a mis- 
sioner, another to make of him a Christ- 
ian, and both, the one and the other, must 
say ever afterwards, ‘By the grace of God 
Iam whatI am.’ I have no doubt, then, 
that so long as there is in this world a 
man seeking after his ancient inheritance 
of a supernatural union with God, there 
will be found someone sufficiently coura- 
geous to go to him and give to him of the 
waters that flow from the living fountain.” 


THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE 





for Both Volumes 
together 











Ue eo aaa" _—sé#5:2.00 


per volume 


These handsome volumes are models of bookmaking. They 
are uniformly bound in blue cloth, gold-stamped. Each con- 
tains about 400 pages of text, plus an cxhaustive index, 


and is generously illustrated. 


: MARYKNOLL, NEW YORK 
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FROM ROSES TO | CHERRY BLOSSOMS 
Modern ‘‘General’’ Yokohama $172 
liners—commodious Kobe $177 
saloons— spacious, Shanghai $198 
airy rooms with beds Hong Kong $215 
—splendid American Manila $215 
food. One-Class; 

complete privileges SAILINGS FROM 

PORTLAND 


of the ship—ideal 
for Catholic mission- 
aries bound for 


General Lee Jan. 8th 
General Pershing 


“fields afar’. Direct ‘ Jan. 29th 
connections to all OUTSIDE ROOMS General Sherman 
WITH BEDS Feb. 19th 


parts of the Orient. 
Round the World Fare $471 to $599 


“General” Liners 


See your travel or railroad ticket agent 
for literature, full particulars—or write 


STATES STEAMSHIP LINES 


Porter Bldg. Portland, Oregon 

















Ah Wing begs to speak a word with you about 


Native Catechist “Go-Betweens” 





A®™ WING knows, because 

he has been “rightchands 
man” to missioners for over a 
quarter of a century. 

During that time he has 
taught a succession of young 
apostles how to “talk price”, 
to handle chopsticks, and, in 
general, how to exchange Occiz 
dental “efficiency” for Oriental 
patience. 

To his own people he has 
explained that the foreign 
priest never meant to make his 
Christians “lose face” by some 
hasty word or breach of Chis 
nese etiquette. 

And by this labor of “gozbetween” Ah Wing has been 
an indispensable aid to missioners in the winning of hunz 
dreds of souls for Christ. 

His salary? Only $15 a month. Who will add the 
next Ah Wing to Christ’s “gosbetweens” in Maryknoll 
Missions of China? 
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THE ONLY 
“UNBREAKABLE WILL” 
HERE there’s a Will, there 
is only too often a way to 
break it. A bequest made to for- 
eign missions, or to any other 
charitable work, does not always 
reach its destination. 





Only to an annuitant can be 
guaranteed an “‘Unbreakable 
Will,” for an Annuity is the only 
Will that is executed by one’s 
own self. 


Inquire now about the Mary- 
knoll Annuity Plan. 


-_— 








YOUR 
MEMORIAL ROOM 


T the Paris Foreign 
Mission Seminary in 
France, the rooms of the 
young modern martyrs 
Theophane Venard and 
Just de Bretenieres are 
much sought after by in- 
coming seminarians. On 
the doors of these rooms 
are simple inscriptions 
bearing the names of for- 
tunate benefactors. 


The days of the martyrs 
are never ended in the 
Church of the ages. Are 
you willing to take a 
chance on being the bene- 
factor of some American 
Theophane or Just? Five 
hundred dollars is not too 
great a sum to risk for 
this glorious privilege. 
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OLR young American missioners are never, of course, 
really “alone” in fields afar. They have always with 
them the Changeless Friend and Master Who promised 
His apostles that He would abide with them until the con- 
summation of the world. 


But this Savior and Master has willed that human 
beings—not merely a few, but all, you and I—should co- 
operate with Him in the great work of the Redemption of souls. 
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The foreign mission vocation, the wonderful privilege of offering the Sacrifice 
of the Mass in lands still pagan and shrouded in the shadows of death, is given 
only to a few. But all can become co-workers with Christ by 


Sponsoring a &Misstoner 


Maryknoll has in the Orient a hundred and fifty young apostles who 
unless a Sponsor in the homeland stands back of them, find themselves very 
much ‘“‘alone in a foreign land’’. They lack the wherewithal to engage 
catechists, ransom orphans, harbor the aged, tend the sick, build chapels and 
schools, train native seminarians—in fact, even for their daily sustenance 
Maryknoll has no special fund on which to draw. 


It costs only a dollar a day to sustain one of our overseas apostles. 


Support a Maryknoller 


at least for one day each ail « month. We will send you 
a monthly reminder, and , wm this assistance can be dis- 
continued at any time the 24m°\ donor is no longer able to 
offer it. Remember that if | ° ; | you share in the sacrifice 
of an apostle you will share | ~] also in his reward. 


Sponsors are remem- — D y. bered in 193 Masses every 
week, 5 

















